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	1. Chapter 1

I slowly open my eyes. Bright light is so strong that I quickly close them, then slowly start to open them again.

Everything's so blurry. Where am I?

It takes a moment, but my eyes adjust, followed by my hearing.

_Beep. Beep. Beep._

What's that noise?

I slowly move my head, feeling weaker than I remember, and roll my eyes to check my surroundings. I'm in a plain, white room. I see machines everywhere, and I have no idea what they are. My body's shivering as I realize that it's practically freezing in here. I keep looking and find the source of the beeping: monitors.

Is that... my heart they're monitoring? Wait, who exactly is they?

I continue to get a grip of my surroundings and hug myself as a cold shiver goes down my spine, even with a white blanket over me. That's when I notice what I'm wearing… which is the only thing I'm wearing, something I awkwardly realize as my bum feels the fabric of my bed. A hospital gown.

I'm in a hospital room!

I hear medical machines humming and beeping. There's an IV in each of my arms, one being connected to a drip. My arms feel numb where they come inside and I can't bend either of my arms because of the plastic. I have these weird, suction-cup things stuck to my chest, probably what they're using to monitor my heart.

What happened to me? The last thing I remember is Setrakus Ra slamming me down and me blacking out. I should be fighting, not laying down.

My mouth is so dry. I try to use my tongue to moisten it but it's dry as well. How long have I been here? I feel so weak, weaker than I ever remember feeling.

I hear a guy laugh next to me and I turn my head. It's Nine! He's sitting in a chair next to my bed reading something on his phone. Probably a text. He doesn't seem to notice me slowly sit up and stare at him. He looks exactly the same as I remember him, right down to his long messy hair.

"Nine?" I ask.

His head darts up and his eyes grow wide. "You're awake!" he jumps up and hugs me. He then kisses me on the cheek, which catches me off guard. They way he looks at me, he's so... unbelievably, ridiculously happy. He looks like he's about to start crying "It's about time, too! How are you feeling? Are you hurt? You've been in that coma for almost a year!" He pulls me closer to him and holds me tight as if I might slip away.

Coma?

A year?

What?

My head is spinning!

"Nine" I ask very puzzled "What happened to me?"

He looks a little confused "Why are you calling me Nine, Marina?"

"Because... Who are you?"

His smile fades and he stares at me. He suddenly looks so sad. "You're kidding right? It's me, Stanley" he says, begging me with his eyes to remember him. "Your brother."

Brother? Nine's my- I mean, this guy's my brother? How's that even possible?

"My brother? Wha-what happened to me?" I ask him again.

"You fell off a ladder and hit your head pretty hard," he told me "You, Cody, and I were playing chicken and we couldn't catch you with our telekinesis in time. Us and grandmother rushed you here where some healing nurses fixed your head, but you just wouldn't wake up."

"A ladder?" I ask him.

He laughs "I know, pretty pathetic. Sorry I don't have a heroic story for you"  
>"Who's Cody?<p>

"Wow, you really don't remember anything do you?"

"I remember... faces, but..." What do I remember?

"I'm going to call our grandparents" he says "They'll want to know your awake. Shoot, everyone will want to know you're awake"

He goes into the hall and starts yelling for a nurse. "She's awake! Nurse! She's awake!" When the nurse walks in my jaw drops.

"Lexa?" She's a nurse? I thought she was a computer wizard and pilot!

"So you are awake, Marina, and you know me, that's good. How are you feeling?"

"I- I don't even know"

Lexa checks my vitals and tells me that my brother was calling my friends and family. She then drew some blood and removed my IVs. I bend my arms when they're out. It feels good to do so. She then leaves the room and Stanley comes back in.

"Cody, Grandmother and grandfather are on their way." He gives me a big smile. "And so is Joseph." Then he raises his eyebrows at me. Classic Nine- well, I guess Stanley.

"Who's Joseph?" I ask.

"You're kidding right?" he says, giving me a dumbfounded look. Then he changes his voice to sound feminine. "But Stanley, I love him! Please don't be so... 'Stanley' around him, you'll scare him off!"

My jaw drops again and I start laughing. "Is that supposed to be me? I don't sound like that!"

"Those were the exact words you used, big sister"

We were both laughing for a while. I have to say, I like having a brother, even if it is Nine. He's acting a little different, but in a good way.

"Stanley, what happened? I don't remember anything. Well, I remember faces, and I remember you-"

"You mean Nine"

"Are you making fun of me?"

"Of course I am," he says with a sly smile.

I laugh. It feels good to laugh. "Please, Stanley, just tell me everything."

"Well," he said, "Where do I even begin? We live with our grandparents and Cousin Cody. We're all garde. Come to think of it, Sarah and Mark are the only Cepans we really know and hang out with. We pretty much live a normal life. We go to school, develop our legacies, hang out with our friends... and you with your boyfriend..." then he starts making smooching sounds at me.

I roll my eyes and smile. So I have an obnoxious little brother, a boyfriend I love, a cousin, grandparents, and friends. Definitely beats fighting Mogadorians on Earth.

"So, may I ask, what planet are we on?"

Stanley starts laughing. He's hunched over grabbing his stomach "Oh man, Marina, what were you dreaming of when you were in that coma? Lorien, of course!"

"Lorien... So you mean the Mogadorians didn't destroy it?"

He starts laughing again. "Oh man, you have got to tell me about this coma fantasy of yours! The Mogs have been our allies since, well, forever!"

Allies? Stanley and I look at each other for a while, then he smiles at me and starts to laugh again "Now, tell me about your coma reality, I'd love to hear it."

"Okay," I say, "but you have to promise not to tell anyone about it, I mean it. I'm only going to tell you because you're my brother."

"Alright" he said. He then covers his eyes and says "I blindly promise"

"Blindly promise?"

"Yeah" he says uncovering his eyes "Cody's blind, so the three of us always promise like that. Little family insider."

"Can't wait to met him... again" and then I tell him about the attack on Lorien, the nine of us getting to the ship, Ella on the second ship, the war between us and the Mogadorians, me living in a monastery, meeting up with the other garde, Five's betrayal, Adam's betrayal, the whole story. It took me a while to tell it, but Stanley was listening the whole time and was very into the story.

"So your nurse for the past year..."

"Was the pilot of Ella's ship, the computer wizard."

"Not a nurse?"

"Nope"

"Sarah, Mark, and Sam were humans, and Adam was our Mogadorian ally?"

"Yeah"

"Why wasn't he a human as well? Or one of the ten garde since he is one."

"I don't know! He just wasn't!"

"What did they look like?"

"Like a Mogadorian and three humans. I don't know how to describe it!"

"And _I_ was the most protected? You do love me, sis!"

I think about that for a second. It makes sense that I would dream of my little brother being the most protected and me towards the end, still, it all felt so real. The Mogs, the scars, the fighting... Eight.

I stare at my hands and feel like crying. Everything I remember is a lie. How do you get over something like that? To have a whole reality ripped away from you in an instant.

"How am I going to adjust to all this... normalcy?"

"I'm here for you," Stanley says, grabbing my hand.

Just then I hear the door open, but I'm staring at my hands and don't look up. I suddenly feel so hopeless.

"Marina..." I hear from the door.

His voice! It can't be!

I look up at the boy in the door and my heart starts pounding hard, so hard it almost hurts.

"Eight?"

"You _are _awake!" he runs up to my bed, sits down on the edge and wraps his arms around me. I hug him back trying to hold back tears but failing. He's alive! It feels so nice being in his warm embrace. He pulls away and puts his hand on my cheek. "I feared that I may never see you again," and then he presses his lips against mine and kisses me. I pull my arms around his neck tighter and kiss him back. It feels so nice to be with him again. I've missed him more than I knew.

"Really, Joseph!" Stanley says. "You're doing that in front of me?"

Joseph pulls away from me, rests his forehead on mine, and smiles. "I missed you"

"I missed you, too," I say.

"I'm still in the room here!" Stanley says.

Eight and I- I mean, Joseph and I start laughing. Joseph then stands up and hugs Stanley. "Somebody's jealous," he teases and makes a show of trying to kiss him too. Stanley is desperately trying to push him away. Just like the Eight I remember and love.

"Do you want to get punched in the face?" Stanley asks him.

"Any day," Joseph jokes.

I laugh and then start to cough.

Joseph and Stanley stop playing around and look at me.

"I'll go get you some water," Joseph says and then leaves the room.

"So he in your coma dream," Stanley says more than asks when he leaves.

"Yeah, he was Number Eight."

"So you killed off your boyfriend? You had the boy you love give his life for me? I'm touched."

"No, Five did."  
>"I can't wait to meet this Five guy," Stanley says. "He sounds like a real piece of work. And you stabbed his eye out?"<p>

"Yup."

"I'm so proud of you."

"I honestly hope I don't see Five here."

Just then, Joseph comes back into the room, but he's not alone. He hands me the glass of water and an elderly couple walk in behind him.

"Marina!" they shout and hug me hard, almost making me spill water on myself.

"Hi," I said, not recognizing them. The woman touches the side of my face and smiles at me, the man has his hand on my shoulder. I drink the water while staring at them and Joseph takes the cup. "Grandma? Grandpa?"

"Yes" my grandmother says "How are you feeling, my dear?"

"I honestly have no idea..."

"Where's Cody?" Stanley asks.

We all look around. I don't know why I'm looking, I have no idea what he looks like.

"Well, he was just right behind us," my grandfather says, "he shouldn't be alone, he can get lost so easily." He leaves the room to find him.

As he leaves, nurse Lexa comes back in the room. She tells my grandmother that my vitals are fine and I could be released within the hour.

"What time is it?" I ask.

"It's night time" Lexa says "Around seven." Of course it is! "I'll go tell the doctor about releasing you"

She then leaves the room. As she leaves, my grandfather walks in, with the last person I want to see.

"You really must stop wandering around," my grandfather tells him, "you can't see, you could get seriously lost or injured."

"Yes, Grandfather," says the boy, highly annoyed.

"I mean it, Cody," he says.

"I might be blind, but I'm not helpless," the boy Cody says "Can I please see Marina now?"

"How?" Stanley and Joseph simultaneously ask. Joseph looks at Stanley and smiles.

"Don't you two ever get tired of that joke?" Cody asks them.

"Nope."

"Not really."

Cody shakes his head and asks where I am. My grandfather guides Cody to my hospital bed.

"Get away from me, Five!" I shout getting ready to punch him in the face if he comes near me.

Cody looks hurt. "Did I do something wrong?"

"What didn't you do?"

Whoa!" Stanley says. "Things just got _very_ interesting."

"I know me flying into the ladder made you fall off, and I'm sorry, but I didn't know where I was going! I didn't know you'd end up in a coma! Please don't hold this against me, Marina!"

Of all people, I have to be related to Five.

"I wasn't talking about the ladder," I tell him, then I remember, Five never existed. Cody might be him, but he never killed Eight and betrayed us because it never happened. Eight is standing right next to me, so of course he's not dead. It was all in my head. Whatever beef I have with my cousin, it should have nothing to do with my hatred of Five.

I sigh and apologize to him. I then get out of the hospital bed and give my cousin a hug. "It's nice to see you again, Cody."

"I'm sorry," he says, hugging me back.

"No, I'm sorry," I tell him "You didn't do anything wrong, I was just... upset." I let go of him and pinch his cheek. He smiles at me. I stare into his sightless eyes as they look past me. They give me the creeps.

"How are you strong enough to get out of bed?" my grandmother asks.


	2. Chapter 2

Within the next hour, my family was catching me up, Stanley was on his phone, probably telling everyone that I woke up, and I was released from the hospital. My grandmother brought me a change of clothes, a black dress up to my knees and a light white jacket. I was never really into dresses, but this one looks nice on me. Is this even mine or did she buy it special? I step outside and admire the view. Lorien was just as beautiful as I remembered it with its beautiful trees and red mountains in the distance, although I can't see much because it's dark.

"It's such a nice day," I tell my grandmother, looking at the night sky. "I think I'd like to walk."

My grandmother smiles at me, then she looks at my brother and nods. "Alright, my dear," she says. "Do you know the way back?"

"I do," Joseph said, slipping his hand into mine. I couldn't help but feel my face blush.

"Take your time getting her home, alright, Joseph?"

"Will do," he said, squeezing my hand, and we start walking.

"What was it like in there?" he asks me after a while.

"In where?" I ask.

"In the coma."

"I'm not exactly sure," I said, not wanting to tell him about my coma dream. I didn't even want to tell Stanley! "It didn't even feel like I was in a coma, let alone asleep. It's like I was … somewhere else."

"Well, I'm glad you're back on Lorien with me. I missed you."

"I missed you, too," I said squeezing his hand. He has no idea how much I've missed him.

"You don't know how many days and nights I spent by your side, wishing for you to wake up. I visited a lot with Maggie, she always read to you. It was a sweet gesture. I was there this morning, but Stanley came by and told me to go home and rest."

"Really?"

"Yeah, he said I looked like shit."

I laugh. "That sounds like him."

"He puts on such a tough act, but he loves you. He's been by your side nearly every day since you fell. Seeing you in that coma messed him up a little. He hasn't been quite himself since you fell. Today was the first time in a year he started reverting back to normal. Well, his version of normal anyway."

"Really?"

"Yeah, he hasn't made a blind joke about Cody since you fell off the ladder. Hasn't made a pass at a single girl, he hasn't even been his normal sarcastic why-are-you-being-an-asshole self. Anyways, us and the gang have been by the hospital every weekend to see you. The one Friday they miss is the day you wake up. Now _that's_ irony."

"The gang? Who are they?"

He was laughing now. "Good one." Rhen he looks at my face. "Oh... You don't..."

"I remember you! And Stanley, and faces, but... I'm having a hard time recalling my memories. I can't put names to faces, I don't recall the ladder, barely recognized my grandparents, I don't even know what's reality and what was all in my head. I can't even tell if I'm still dreaming."

We were both silent for a moment. We then stop walking and Joseph grabs my shoulders and we face each other. We stare into each other's eyes for a while, his amazing green eyes look so sad and full of love. Then he quickly pulls me close and kisses me passionately. I press myself into him, wrap my arms around him and I'm kissing him back with the same passion. I feel our tongues dancing together and it feels wonderful. His lips are warm and sweet and he doesn't press into me too hard. His body's warm against my cold skin. I so needed this! We stop kissing after a while and we're both breathing heavily, with our foreheads pressed together. He puts his hand on my cheek, and I lean my face into it.

"I would have cried and gone into a coma myself if you didn't remember me," he says after a few minutes.

"I remember you well enough to know you're not a crier."

"You remember right," he tells me, "but I would've in that instance."

I quickly kiss his nose "You don't have to worry about that," I tell him "I'll never forget you."

His smile grows wide. He gently kisses my forehead, "I love you..."

"I love you, too," I tell him, feeling my eyes water. He wipes my tears away and I kiss his hand, and pretty soon we we're walking again, hand in hand. "Tell me about how we met. That, I don't remember."

"Well," he said, "we met four years ago in school during lunch. You were walking with Maren-Elizabeth and Once, your two best friends since you were six. Do you remember them?"

An image of Six and Ella pop into my head, soon followed by the image of the dead Numbers One and Two from the cave Eight showed us back in India. "I think so" I said, not knowing which two girls to place. Why would I remember two girls I never met? Unless I have met them.

"Well, I was walking with my best friend Adam since we were five. Remember him?"

Pale and scrawny Mogadorian Adam pops into my head hunched over his computer looking for information. "The geeky one right?" I ask.

"Yeah, very pale and thin-"

"I remember him," I said, hoping that we're thinking of the same Adam.

"Well, neither of us was watching where we were going and you and I crashed into each other, dropping our food and books and stuff all over the floor. We helped each other pick up our stuff, but our food was a lost cause, there was no way we were eating that."

I start laughing.

"From the moment I saw you, I thought there was something special about you, but I didn't know what. Two years later you told me you thought the same about me. We weren't mad, just dazed. The five of us introduced ourselves and you and I both hoped to see each other again soon. When we parted, Adam said he thought there was something building between me and you. To make fun of him, I said the same thing about him and Once, who knew how right I was. They ended up together before we did."

"You don't say?" I tell him, trying to place a face to this Once girl.

"Later that day, I realized that I lost my father's bracelet. My father has an externa legacy, just like Cody, and that bracelet of his had ten different metals, rubbers, and textures on it. Stone, glass, and wood too. My father gave it to me hoping I'd develop that ability too." He then lets go of my hand, teleports to the other side of me, and grabs my other hand. "But I got other legacies, better ones at that."

"If it matters, I like teleporting much more than externa," I say, thinking of Five.

"Your opinion always matters to me," he says, smiling at me and squeezing my hand. "Anyways, you had it the whole time, not knowing it was mine or how you got it. About two weeks later we met again, and you show me the bracelet using your telekinesis to float it in front of my face and ask if it's mine. I was so happy that I picked you up and spun you around, then I kissed you on the mouth. It was our first kiss. I wasn't sure why I did it, but I knew I wanted to. You weren't disgusted, you just stood there blushing and said, 'You're welcome.' After that we were always together. We were once horsing around and I broke my arm, you developed a healing legacy and healed it. You then kissed me and said, 'No time like the present.' It was our second kiss. About a week later, which was two years after we met, I asked you to be my girlfriend and we've been happy together ever since"

"Wow," I said. "What happened to your father's bracelet?"

"I gave it back to him, I didn't need it"

"So we've been together for two years?" I ask doing the math.

"Two happy years" he says smiling at me.

I smile back. I was so caught up in the story and our conversation that I forgot to look around the town, the whole reason why I wanted to walk. Before I can look around the area, Joseph pulls me into a bakery.

"What are we doing here?" I ask.

"You don't remember The House of Cakes either?"

"Can't say that I do"

"The queen of the sea awakens," I hear a voice call out from behind the counter.

That voice, it can't be. I turn around and face him.

"Hector?" I feel my eyes start to water again.

"How long have you been awake, my dear?" Hector asks me.

"About two hours" I tell him holding back tears, trying to hide how happy I am to see him.

"And you already have her walking?" Hector asks Joseph.

"She wanted to walk, and her grandmother thought it was a nice idea, so I agreed to walk her."

"I guess she didn't want her to become scrawny like Adam. Real smart of her," Hector said, and Joseph and I start laughing. Hector then goes to the rack where all the cupcakes rest. He takes out a vanilla cupcake and hands it to me. "Vegan vanilla," he says. "Your favorite, on the house."

"Are you sure?" I ask him.

"What are they going to do, fire me?" Hector says "It's my bakery"

I take the cupcake and thank him. I take a bite. It's so soft, and buttery. The most delicious cupcake I ever remember eating. This is definitely not Earth food. Joseph walks up to Hector and whispers something to him. I see Hector nod and say something back. I don't pay attention to the conversation, I'm too indulged in the cupcake to eavesdrop.

I finish the cupcake much too quickly and find a trash can on the other side of the bakery. I throw out the wrapper and Joseph walks up to me. "Ready to go?" he asks "If we take any longer your family will think I've kidnapped you"

I laugh and grab his hand "That wouldn't be so bad" I then look at Hector, so happy to see him alive and not drinking, and I wave to him. "Thank you, Hector!"

"You are very welcome, my queen of the sea. You are always welcome in my bakery. Just remember what I told you, stick with Hector and he'll take care of you."

"I never doubted it once." And then we left the store.


	3. Chapter 3

"This is my house?" I ask Joseph. It took us half an hour to get from the bakery to my house.

"Yeah," he said. "Don't you recognize it?"

"Not even a little." It was a normal two-story house with windows, a door, a roof, typical house stuff. All the houses on this block look similar to mine, but it's so unfamiliar.

"Don't you want to go inside?" he asks me.

"I'm not sure," I say squeezing his hand.

"I'm right here," he whispers, and we walk up to the door. Before I can knock on the door, he stops me with another kiss, this one longer than the others.

"Just wanted to do that one more time today," he whispers in my ear when we finish.

I smile at him and kiss him once more gently, than I knock on the door.

"About time!" Stanley says, answering the door not two seconds later.

"Grandmother did say to take our time," I remind him.

"Yeah, but not _that_ much time."

"How long have you been standing there waiting for us?" Joseph asks. "Aren't your feet tired?"

"Just come in, both of you."

Both of us? Well, at least I get to spend a little more time with Joseph. Those thoughts are soon erased the second I step into the living room. There's a banner that says, "Welcome Home Marina" written in black letters, and about twenty people are there. They all start clapping when they see me, I smile big and cover my blushing face with my hands. I feel someone behind me lowering my hands for everyone to see me. I turn my head to see Stanley smirking at me.

"Go get 'em, sis," he says.

A women I immediately recognize runs up to me and gives me a hug.

"Adelina?"

"It's so good to see you again," my Cepan says, touching my face "How are you feeling?"

"Kind of strange," I admit, "but at least I'm well rested"

Everyone who heard that started laughing.

"We don't have to continue your training right away," she tells me. "Take all the time you need to rest and catch up with your friends. I know you're all eager to see each other."

"Thanks, Adelina."

A man and woman come up to me and give me a big hug. I have no idea who they are. The man's face looks familiar, then I realize it's my face. I look at Stanley and mouth, "Who are they?"

"Poppy cat," he mouths back. It took me a while to realize he said, "Mom and Dad."

"How are you, sweetie?" my mother asks me. I look exactly like my father, and Stanley looks exactly like our mother. I can see now how we're siblings, even if we look nothing alike.

"I'm good," I tell her matter-of-factly.

"How was your walk home?" my father asks me, then he leans closer and whispers, "He didn't try anything on you, did he?"

I laugh and say, "It was a lovely walk."

He then looks at Stanley and says, "Remember, son, if he tries anything with her you have to-"

"Dad!" I shout playfully.

"Alright," he said, raising his hands defensively.

"Let's have dinner tomorrow as a family," my mother said, "But tonight, your friends have a lot to tell you." She then kissed my head, followed by my father, and then they walk over to my grandparents.

"I'm going to go pick up Maggie," Joseph tells me. "I'll be back in ten." He then kisses me on the cheek and Stanley escorts him out.

Who's Maggie? As I'm watching him leave, two sets of arms wrap themselves around me and almost knock me to the ground. I turn around to find a black haired Six and a blonde girl about my age. Where have I seen this girl before? Then I remember the cave drawing of the first garde being killed. Number One.

"Well, don't be too happy to see us," One says.

"Everything all right, Marina?" Six asks "Or did you forget everything when Cody made you hit your head?"

"No, not everything," I say. "I remember you"

One gets in my face and smiles. "Do you really?"

"Uh..."

"Come on, Once" I hear Adam's voice say "Give her a break"

He gently pulls her from in front of me, and I'm shocked to see him. It's obviously Adam, but he looks... like... well, Loric! He still has the same dark hair, pale skin, and is still very thin, but his face doesn't quite have the same features. And his eyes... It looks like him, but... it's not him. I have no idea how to describe it other than he looks like a Loric being instead of a Mogadorian.

"Adam..."

"You see?" he says, hugging Once's waist. "You just have to give her some time."

"So you remember Once's boyfriend," Six tells me, "but not your two best friends?"

Boyfriend? One and Adam? Well, that explains why he betrayed the Mogadorians.

"I remember you," I told her, "I really do."

"I see you're with your gal pals again," Stanley says, coming up behind me and putting his arm around me, with Cody not far behind him. "Maren-Elizabeth, are you giving my sister a hard time?"

"Once was the one who was in her face!" Maren-Elizabeth says. Wow, that's so girly for Six. Starla I could see working for her, but not Maren-Elizabeth.

We all start laughing, then Maren-Elizabeth shoos Stanley off me and we give each other a proper hug. I hug Once, then Adam, and lastly Stanley.

"Thanks, little brother," I say while hugging him.

"Any time, big sister."

"I love you," I say, facing him, meaning it, remembering what Joseph told me about him and how much he's missed me.

"I know, I'm awesome," he says. I playfully punch him in the gut and we both start laughing. "I love you too."

I face Cody and rub his head. It's going to be hard looking at Cody and not remembering Five, but this is my little cousin, and he never did anything wrong on purpose.

"I love you, too, Marina" Cody says.

"I see I'm not important enough to hug."

I turn around and see Sam glancing at me. "I'll just walk away..." and he starts to turn around.

"No, Sam!" I say running up to him and wrapping him in a big hug. "No, don't go! I didn't see you there!"

"It's great to see you again, Marina," he says letting go of me. There's a large smile on his face, so I'm relieved he's not mad at me "How's your head?"

"Honestly, I barely know it hurts."

"Me too," he says "Wait..."

"Sam, you're such a dork" Maren-Elizabeth says, putting her arm around his waist.

He puts his arm around her shoulder and says, "But you love me, anyways," and then he kisses her on the cheek.

Just then I feel a small body hug me from behind. "Marina!"

"Ella?"

"Easy there, little sister" I hear Four's voice from behind. I turn around, with Ella still hugging me, and I see him holding hands with Sarah.

"Sarah! John!" I nearly shout. I first hug Sarah.

She hugs me back. "It's so good to see you awake."

I then hug Four. "How are you, John?"

"Better now that you're awake," he says.

Then I pick Ella up in a hug and spin her around. She's laughing while I spin her. I hear John telling me to be careful with her.

"It's so good to see all of you," I tell them, setting Ella down.

"And it's great to see you too."

I turn around and see a boy standing there, about Stanley's age. I remember the cave again, the third killed garde was a boy who looked just like this boy in front of me, Number Three.

"Hey," I say.

"The lady of the hour," Three says, giving me a hug, and I hug him back trying to place a name to his face.

"Classic, Hannu," I hear Mark say from behind us. "As classy as ever."

"One of us has to be," Hannu says to him, letting me go.

"Mark," I say as I hug him. "How have you all been? I know I've missed _so_ much."

"That's an understatement" Once says.

"Once?" Adam says, signaling her to not be so blunt.

"Well, important wise, nothing major happened," Once tells me. "Nothing major ever happens on Lorien, but a year is still a long time, Marina.

"I know it is," Maren-Elizabeth says, putting her arm around me. "That's why the girls are having a sleepover tonight to catch Marina up."

"Tonight?" I ask her "Where?"

"You pick the place" Maren-Elizabeth says "We all already have all our stuff ready," and all the girls nod.

They have their stuff? Did they know about this ahead of time?

"I could ask my grandparents if we could do it here," I say. "Stanley and Cody will just have to get lost."

"Hey!" they both shout.

Just then someone knocks at the door.

"Want us to get lost now?" Cody asks.

"No," I say laughing. "I'll get it."

I walk over to the door and open it. I see Joseph and a girl about Ella's age, maybe a year younger with reddish brown curls. I remember the cave drawings again. Number Two. She has a backpack on her shoulders. I'm guessing she's joining the girls sleepover tonight.

"Enjoying your party?" he asks me with a smile.

"Yeah," I tell him. "Did you know about this?" I suddenly remember my grandmother telling us to take our time.

"Yeah, I told Hector in the bakery and he's going to stop by later. You remember my baby sister Maggie, right, Marina?"

Curly hair must run in the family. "Of course I do," I say and give her a hug. "It's good to see you again."

"Glad you're awake," Maggie says, then she looks at Joseph. "And I'm not a baby. I read more than you do."

"You might be intelligent, but you're still very young. Too young to even develop a legacy yet."

"It took you longer!"

"Glad to be awake," I say, laughing at Maggie's comment. "And I'm glad you're here. Come in."

The three of us rejoin the large group. The have all sat down on the three couches in the living room. Why five people need three couches, I have no idea. Maybe for instances like this.

"You guys go ahead, I have to ask my grandparents something first."

"Alright," Joseph says, smiling at me, and then he and Maggie join the group.

I find my grandparents in the kitchen with my parents and Adelina.

"Did you guys plan all this?" I ask them.

"Yes," my grandfather says. "I saw you waking up soon so I told your brother to keep his phone on him to tell your friends at a moment's notice."

"Saw me?"

"Yes, my child. I see lots of things in advance. Did you forget about my precognition?"

"A little bit," I admit. "Is it okay if the girls sleepover tonight? They want to catch me up with everything"

He thinks about this for a moment. "Just keep your brother away from them."

"Thank you, grandfather," I say, laughing.

My mother gives me another hug. "You don't know how happy I am to see you awake!"

"I'm glad to be awake," I tell her. "Comas suck."


	4. Chapter 4

"Adam is _so_ much dorkier than Sam," Once tells Maren-Elizabeth.

"He is _so_ not!" Maren-Elizabeth says.

At the party, everyone was catching me up. They told me what happened in the year that I was asleep, what was going on in school, what they learned, new legacies that they developed, and they reminded me of a lot of old stuff that I forgot. I relearned their likes and dislikes, their talents, hobbies, legacies, and families. Hector came by with a dozen vegan vanillas for my family. Stanley dove into them and said thanks with a full mouth. My grandparents offered Hector a glass of wine and he drank it quickly. The guys left at around eleven, so I'm in my room right now with Once, Maren-Elizabeth, Maggie, Ella, and Sarah.

My room is very comfortable and colorful. Compared to my room in Santa Teresa, this room is a paradise. My walls are four different shades of purple, I have a full-sized bed with a light green comforter, and there were lots of pillows and stuffed animals everywhere. Wow, I'm such a little girl! My room is brightly lit with my ceiling fan light, which is rainbow-colored. We all have our pajamas on. Once has a black T-shirt and black pants, Maggie has red pants with hearts and a yellow T-shirt, Maren-Elizabeth has black and white checkered pants with a top to match Ella has a green onesie with turtles, and I have blue pajama pants with bubbles on it. We're talking about stuff we can't say in front of the guys, and what do you know, we started talking about the guys. More specifically our boyfriends, and Ella's crush on Stanley. Then Maren-Elizabeth said that Sam was the dorkiest of all the guys. Once highly disagreed.

"He's into computers!" Once tells her "You can't get dorkier than computers!"

"Try outer space! You know of Sam's obsession with Earth. His dad practically raised him around alien stuff. Plus, Adam's an orphan, you can't call an orphan a dork"

"A lack of family has nothing to do with dorkiness level. That just proves that your argument is going nowhere. Plus, there wouldn't be space exploration if it wasn't for computers. If not for dorks like Adam, we wouldn't even know about Earth, Mogadore, or Gallifrey."

"But now you're saying a computer nerd is dorkier than an astronomer. We're not talking about occupations, we're talking about Sam and Adam."

"You're just saying that because you know I'm right about Adam being dorkier than Sam."

"You are so not right. You've seen the way they dress. Sam shows his love of space on his clothes. Very dorky. Adam's a total hipster when it comes to clothing and his appearance, and hipsters are not dorks."

"Adam is not a hipster."

Maren-Elizabeth gives Once this look that screams, "You're kidding right?"

"He's not!"

"Well, let's see. He doesn't like anything popular, he's into computers and electronics, every poll that's taken at school his answer always lies on the three percent range, and he always goes against what everyone else says. He rebels just as much as you do, if not more. If he had grandparents or parents, he'd always be defying them!"

"You want to talk hipster. What about Sam? He's obviously rebelling against something. Why does he always wear those glasses when he can see just fine?"

"Thank you! You just admitted Sam was dorkier! Only dorks wear glasses!"

"That's so not true! And I so did not!"

"Did so. Also, Sam calls me Inviso-Bill when no one is around, you can't get dorkier than that."

"Adam tells me 'I'll call you _once_ in awhile,' Nothing's dorkier than that! Plus, you and Sam slept together. You're not a dork once you lose your virginity!"

"Like you and Adam haven't slept together!"

"Actually, we-"

"Girls!" Sarah interrupts. "Your boyfriends are both equally nerdy and equally dorky. If I allow you to talk anymore we're all going to listen to you until we all fall asleep. You've been going at it for fifteen minutes now, it's time to chill. Plus, we have Maggie and Ella in the room."

"Have we been talking about them for this long?" Once asks.

"Yes" I said "I know you both love them dearly, but give it a rest, and I don't think Joseph and John would like their little sisters coming home tomorrow knowing about your sex life."

"We were not talking about that!" Once says defensively.

"You were about to," Ella says.

"Although I'm curious-" Maggie starts to say.

"Nope!" Sarah interrupts.

"Come on," Maggie says, "I've read a lot about romance and stuff like this in my books. It would be nice to know if it were true or not. Plus, my storybook characters probably get more action than you guys do!"

"Whoa! Okay!" Maren-Elizabeth says. "Flags up! Flags up!"

"Maggie!" I say, shocked. "Does Joseph know you read these books?"

"He knows I read," she says, winking at me. Stanley and I look nothing alike, but I can't say the same for Joseph and Maggie. They have the exact same face, same curly hair, same twinkle in their eye, and the smirk too. The only difference is that Maggie's lighter in sin, and her hair has a tint of red in it. "What? Are you going to tell him?"

"Of course she's not," Sarah says before I could.

"Yeah," Maren-Elizabeth says. "What happens at girls' night stays with the girls."

"So, Once," Ella says, "Did you sleep with Adam?"

"We are not talking about this," Once announces.

"You were about to say it. Might as well finish what you start."

"Why do you have to be so smart?" Once asks her.

Maggie and Ella high five each other, then look at Once with large smiles.

"I'll answer," Once smiles, "As soon as everyone else answers."

"Whoa now," Sarah states, "We're not talking about this"

"What's it like?" Ella asks.

"You're too young to know," Sarah tells her. "Both of you." She looks at Maggie when she says this. "Also too young to be thinking about it."

"So you _did _sleep with John!" Once tells Sarah maniacally.

"Of course not! We're not like humans, there's no way to prevent pregnancy like how they do"

"I always wondered why it works for them and not for us," Maren-Elizabeth says. "I'm just glad I didn't get pregnant, my grandparents would have killed me! What about you, Marina?"

"Huh?"

"What about you and Joseph? Have you two slept together?"

"I don't know," I tell them.

"You don't remember?" Once says "That sucks. I wouldn't want to forget my first time."

"So you and Adam _did_ sleep together!" Maren-Elizabeth says "I knew it!"

"Of course we 're in love"

"So are John and I but we haven't," Sarah tells her.

"Sleeping with the one you love at a young age is not a bad thing. Sam and I are too in love and we've done it several times."

"Maren-Elizabeth!" Sarah shouts, clearly shocked.

"Yolo," Maren-Elizabeth says. "You only love once." Then she looks at me. "What about you and Joseph?"

"What about us what?" I ask.

"You two in love yet?" Ella asks.

"We are," I tell them. "He told me today, actually"

"It's about time," Sarah says. "He's been wanting to tell you forever now."

"Aw," I say, blushing. "Wouldn't it be great if we could all raise our children and grandchildren together?"

"Yeah, it would," Ella says. "Once and Adam are probably going to have three or four, Maria and Joseph are going to have seven, Maren-Elizabeth and Sam are going to have two, John and Sarah will have four, we have to find girlfriends for Mark and Cody, me and Stanley will have five, Maggie and Hannu-"

"Woah there," Maggie says, "Nothing's going on between me and Hannu."

"Have you seen the way he looks at you?" Ella tells her. "You might be younger than him by a few years, but he has his heart set on you, I just know it."

"You two would be cute together," Sarah says to Maggie. Maggie just hides her face.

"What makes you think Joseph and I are going to have seven kids?" I ask Ella.

"You always said you were going to have the most children out of all of us," Ella tells me.

"And me and Adam having four?" Once asks.

"Or three." Ella corrects her.

"You two are unpredictable," Maren-Elizabeth tells her. "I still don't know how a calm guy like him fell for an insane girl like you"

"It's because I'm cute, dumbass!" she says. Then she smiles wide and hugs Maren-Elizabeth to show she's joking.

"Hey, Marina," Ella asks me "Do you think Stanley likes me?"

"I'm honestly not sure," I say. "My brother doesn't really show romantic emotion," I say, thinking of Nine. "From what I know, he hits on everyone who's female"

"Maybe he does like me, and one day we'll have beautiful children and-"

"Moving on!" I say not wanting to think of my brother and Ella. "I'm curious to know, how did the Lorics and Mogadorians become allies?"

"You don't remember that either?" Maren-Elizabeth asks. "If there's one thing all Loric kind knows, it's that."

"Like I said," I remind them, "only faces"

"Well," Maggie tells me, "the Mogadorians live a very different life than we do. They almost destroyed their planet with waste and pollution. They were on the verge of extinction. They got so sick it was hard for Mogadorian woman to have children that wouldn't die on them. They were trying to find a new planet to inhabit, but instead they reached out to us and the Loric helped them clean their planet up and gave them some technology to keep it clean. The Mogadorians were so thankful, in return, they gave us the idea about satellites and finding life on other planets. If it wasn't for Mogadorian technology, Loric beings would not have discovered Earth, and we wouldn't have developed cell phones and other things that our satellite gives us."

"We only have one satellite?" I ask.

"One's all we need," Once says "And then we gave the humans the idea of satellites, but they're pushing it."

"Wow," I say. "Who would have thought... It's nice to know we have allies in the universe in case something goes wrong."

"What would go wrong?" Maggie asks.

"We should just be prepared," I say thinking about the night they invaded in my dream. "Anything can happen."

"True," Once says.

"So," I ask, "How did we all meet?"

"Well," Once says, "You, Maren-Elizabeth, and I met in school when we were six. The three of us had the same teacher and we sat at the same table, just the three of us. Our mutual hate for our teacher bonded us together."

"What was her name again?" Maren-Elizabeth asks.

"I have no idea!" Once said and they both started laughing. "Miss Dora I think"

"As for how you met me," Sarah said "Stanley has been friends with John, Sam and Hannu for almost as long as the three of you, then they met Mark a few years later. You were all introduced to each other one day and you guys became one big group of friends. Then you three met Joseph and Adam and you and Once started dating them. John and Joseph introduced us to Maggie and Ella and they were added to the group. About a year later John and I met in Home Economics and we just happened. He then introduced me to all of you and we've been great friends ever since."

I thought about this. "So you and I haven't known each other long?"

"No," Sarah says. "We knew each other for only a few months and then you fell into your coma."

"What's wrong, Marina?" Ella asks me.

I still can't believe that this is reality. It seems that just yesterday I was fighting for my life, my entire race, and mourning lost love. Now I'm having a sleepover with a bunch of dead girls. I can understand Six, I mean, Maren-Elizabeth being my best friend, but I don't even know Once. I haven't even met her before today yet I apparently knew her my whole life. The weirdest thing of all is that I'm related to Nine and Five, or Stanley and Cody, I'm still not used to that! I'm finding it very hard to not hate Cody, yet I'm supposed to love him? I'm very confused.

"I'm just trying to process all of this," I tell them. "I've just learned so much today. I just don't know how I forgot all of this. I'm starting to wonder if this is all even real..."

Once lifts one of my pillows with her telekinesis and flings it at my face. It was so fast I didn't see it coming.

"Ow!" That didn't really hurt, so I don't know why I said that.

"Was that real?" she asks smirking at me.

"Oh, you're asking for it now!" I use my telekinesis and throw a different pillow at her, but she sees it coming and uses her mind to reflect it, but it ends up hitting Maren-Elizabeth.

"You'll pay for that!" she says and flings two pillows at both of us.

I duck, only for Sarah to come up to me and hit me with a pillow that was in her hands. In the corner of my eye, I see Ella struggling with her telekinesis against the wall to throw my stuffed animals at us, Maggie just picks them up and throws them at us as fast as she can. Once and Maren-Elizabeth are wildly using their minds to smack each other with pillows. I fly a pillow into my hand and start hitting Sarah with it. All six of us are laughing and shouting like crazy. This is the most fun I remember having.

I'm honestly surprised that my grandparents haven't come by to tell us to be quiet. Even Stanley hasn't come to investigate.

After a few minutes, we all just fall on the floor and are laughing hysterically.

"That was awesome!" Ella shouts.

"Yeah" I admit "Now let's fix my room"

"Boo!" they all shout jabbing their thumbs down.

"It'll take us three seconds!"


	5. Chapter 5

Nothing really happens in the next few weeks. Stanley, our parents, our grandparents, Cody, his parents (my mom's sister and her husband), and I all went out to eat like my mother wanted to, but it was kind of dull. Stanley and I kept throwing pieces of our straw wrappers at Cody with our telekinesis from different directions and trying not to laugh as he cocked his head to the side and tried to listen for who was throwing them. Our aunt and uncle kept giving us looks, but we were having too much fun to care. Stanley silently asked me who everyone was in my coma dream. He started cracking up when I told him Once was Number One. He said it made too much sense. Our family gave him a questioning look, but he just kept on laughing.

Parents aren't really supposed to see their kids on Lorien, but my mother and father stopped by every once in awhile to make sure that I was doing okay. Father reminded Stanley that he can kill Joseph at a moments notice if he makes a move on me. I was tempted to say he didn't have to worry about Joseph because I already did, but I bit my tongue. I told Stanley later, and he just laughed and said that I should have said it.

I stopped by my school, which looked like a normal Earth high school, and I collected some make up work. Since school was out for the summer, I'll have plenty of time to do some classes online, and for my next year not take too many electives. This way I won't be held back a year and be able to graduate soon. Thank goodness!

My grandparents decided to take a trip into the mountains for me to see. I loved every second out there, although I wasn't fond of the cold. It reminded me of the hospital. I felt really bad for Cody because he couldn't see how beautiful the view was. Stanley later told me that Cody was born blind.

"You see nothing once you see it a thousand times," Cody told me. I almost started crying and gave him a big hug. He might look like Five, but he's nothing like him. I have to tell myself this every day.

I'm reading my history book when I decide to take a break. I've been studying all day and I feel like my brain is frying. I walk into the kitchen to get something to eat when something falls on my head. I look at the ground and see an apple core.

"Sorry, sis," I hear Stanley's voice above me.

I look up and see him sitting criss crossed on the ceiling.

"How long have you been up there?" I ask him.

"A while. I do my best thinking upside down." He uses his telekinesis to lift up the apple core and throws it in the trashcan on the other side of the kitchen. "Hey, do we have any more of Hector's cupcakes or did Cody eat them all?"

"They're all gone," I tell him opening the fridge and grabbing a green apple for myself. I might be great at imagining landscapes, but not with food. All the food on Lorien is almost exactly the same as in my dream on Earth, but better. The only difference is that Lorien doesn't have processed foods while Earth in my dream did. Everything here is real.

Then there's a knock at the door.

"You might want to answer that" Stanley says standing up and walking down the wall.

"Why, who is it?" I set the apple down on the counter and walk to the door. When I open the door I see Joseph standing there with a bouquet of red roses and a picnic basket.

"Hey!" I'm so glad to see him, but a little embarrassed because I'm in my bubble pajamas. "What are you doing here?"

"Just wanted to take a very special girl out," he says, handing me the roses.

I take them in my hands and smell them. They are really nice.

"Thank you. I've been doing make up work all day today, and all day yesterday. I could use some time out."

"Just don't have her back too late," Stanley says, appearing from the kitchen.

"I promise nothing," Joseph smiles.

"Let me just go put these in a vase and change real fast," I tell him.

"No need to change," he says. "You already look so beautiful. Plus, we're going someplace private."

"Alright then," I say, blushing. I grab a vase from a cupboard in the kitchen, add water, then put the roses in. They look so beautiful, Joseph was so thoughtful to bring them to me. I'll put them in my room when I get back from our date.

"Ready?" he asks. We really must be going somewhere private because he is dressed casual as well.

"Sure am," I say, taking his hand. I look outside. It's night time, but it's not dark out. Then I remember. "I need to tell my grandparents first"

"Already did," Stanley says. "Joseph texted me ahead of time."

"Okay then," I say. "See you soon, little brother."

Joseph and I start walking. "Where are we going exactly?"

"To a special place I found that no one knows about," he tells me.

"Can't wait to see it."

We walk about ten minutes until we reach a forest.

"The special place is in here?" I ask him.

"Just wait until you see it," he tells me. "Ready?"

"For what?"

"To see it."

"Of course."

He covers my eyes, then I feel the ground disappear and reappear, and everything is sucked away and brought back at the same time. He teleported us. He uncovers my eyes and I gasp.

We're on top of a ledge on a mountain. There's forest all around us, and we have a perfect view of the sky, along with one of Lorien's moons, full on this night. the view is just breathtaking. I had no idea there was a mountain nearby. How far did he teleport us? It's so beautiful I don't even care.

"How did you find this place?" I ask him.

"It wasn't easy. I was just exploring, doing some teleporting and shape shifting, I walk over a lake and then I find this place. Go figure."

"Well, it's beautiful."

"I'm really glad you like it." He pulls a red blanket from the basket and lies it on the ground. We both sit down and he starts to pull out food like bread, cheese, and fruit, and for dessert, a vegan vanilla and a chocolate cupcake with pink frosting.

"How long have you been planning this?" I ask him opening the container of strawberries and putting one in my mouth.

"Just for a few days," he says, pulling apart a piece of bread. "I wanted to do something special with you, but I didn't know what I should do, then I found this place and 'moonlight picnic' came to my mind. Figured we've never done anything like this before, so I knew it'd be special."

"It certainly is." I tell him.

"I'm glad you like it." He eats his bread and asks me how's my summer schooling is going.

I groan and lie on the blanket.

"That bad, huh."

"You have no idea. I study and do work nearly every day and it's _so_ boring! The guys have been wanting to see me again but I haven't gotten the chance. You know Sam called _me _a nerd."

Joseph starts laughing.

"Me! Of all people!"

"What did the others say?"

"We were texting, but I told Adam what he said and said that the only thing worse than that was him calling me a nerd."

He laughs again. "Our friends are a real piece of work."

"Yeah, they are, but I love them all."

We're both silent for a moment, just eating the food Joseph brought. I put some cheese on the bread and make a cheese sandwich. We're both vegetarians, so my sandwich has three different kinds of cheeses, pickles, tomatoes, and lettuce on it. Joseph is hogging the grapes. I try to grab some but he pulls the bag away from me. I playfully throw some bread at him. He makes a big theatrical show of being offended and throws some grapes at me. I try catching them in my mouth and we both start laughing hysterically. After what seems like forever, I catch him staring and smiling at me.

"You okay?" I ask him.

"Yeah," he replies, still staring. "Just thinking about how lucky I am to have you."

I start to blush. I quickly turn my face from him and finish off the strawberries. All the food is gone except for the two cupcakes and the grapes and bread that fell on the floor during our playful food fight.

"So what's your cupcake?" I ask him, grabbing my vegan vanilla, remembering seeing it in Hector's bakery.

"Vegan chocoberry," he tells me grabbing his. "Chocolate with strawberries. You know, it was because of you that Hector added vegan cupcakes to his bakery."

"No kidding!"

"Yeah, and what do you know, they're his most popular, especially his vegan chocolate. Everybody loves chocolate."

I ate my cupcake so fast that I didn't have a chance to enjoy it. Joseph on the other hand was taking his time with his.

"Can I try?" I ask him.

"Sure" he says handing it to me "Just don't eat it all like last time."

"I wouldn't do that" I say taking a bite of the vegan chocoberry, although I'm tempted to because this cupcake is delicious! Just the right blend of chocolate and strawberry. He extends his hand to take it back, but I kind of don't want to.

"Come on, Marina"

I just smirk and stare at him. Just to tease him, I take another bite.

He tries to grab the cupcake, but I pull away and fall over in the process, dropping the cupcake on the dirt. I start laughing. Next thing I know, Joseph is on top of me and kisses my mouth. I wrap my arms around his neck and kiss him back. It wasn't a long kiss, but it was lovely.

"I dropped your cupcake," I tell him.

"I don't really care about it," he says and kisses me again.

We smile at each other for the longest time, then he lies down next to me. He puts his arm around me and I lean into him. Since the moon is full, there aren't many visible stars out tonight, so I just stare at the moon.

"Sure is beautiful tonight," he whispers to me.

"It sure is."

I hear an owl hoot behind us. I tilt my head back to get a good look at it. It's a small owl, but it sure is pretty. The owl looks at me with its big eyes, then it turns into an eagle and flies off.

"Chimerae are such interesting animals," Joseph says. I look at him and find that he was also staring at the owl, well, chimera. He then looks at me and catches me watching him, but I don't look away, I just stare at him.

We were silent for a long time, just staring at each other intensely. He then rests his hand on the side of my face and kisses me softly. I kiss him back and were just lying here for a while, just kissing each other softly. After about a minute we stop and we're just staring into each other's eyes. I then smile at him, quickly kiss him once more, than I lean into him and look up at the night sky once again. He pulls me closer to him, and I wrap my arms around him and pull him closer to me. I love being in his embrace. It feels so warm and natural. I feel safe, like nothing can harm me. It's like I want to protect him, but I also want him to protect me.

After a long while of us just holding each other, I notice he smells like bread. I must smell like a dull history book. I laugh at the thought of him smelling me.

"What's so funny?" he asks me.

"Just a thought," I honestly tell him.

"Want to talk about it?"

"Not really. I just smell like history."

"Alright? Have you been able to remember anything?"

I only have my false reality. "Nothing really," I admit. "I think it's all gone"

"I'm so sorry, Marina. I was hoping you would remember something. If not about me then about Stanley, or anybody for that matter."

"Thanks, Joseph, but it's not your fault."

He sighs. "I can't help but think what the last year would have been like if Cody... It wasn't his fault, but still. You know, I shouldn't even be thinking that way, it's not like me. You're here now, and that's the only thing that matters." He pulls me closer to him.

"I do remember Once saying Adam was an orphan or something?"

"Yeah. He never knew his family. No one even knows if they're alive or if they died somehow. I think he was abandoned or something."

"That's so sad."

"It is."

"Let's talk about something happy! Tell me what our first date was like."

"It was actually a double date with Once and Adam."

"Our first date, supposed to be our most important one, was a double date?" I ask half laughing.

"Yeah. it was your idea, and Once liked it."

"Really?"

"Yeah. You didn't want to embarrass yourself, and you thought you'd be more comfortable with someone else there so nothing awkward would happen, so Adam and Once came along. We went to an outdoor theater, I don't even remember anything about that movie we saw other than we hated it. We then went out to eat, and that was actually the night we both found out we were vegetarians. After we ate, we separated. I walked you home through the park, and Once and Adam went to do their own thing - knowing Once, to do something crazy. In the park, we stopped at a playground and I pushed you on the swing. When I got you home, we had our first real kiss. We kissed twice before, but those were just impulses, done on the fly. This one felt more real, but I'm glad the other two happened."

"That sounds like a wonderful date. I wish I could remember it."

"Maybe one day you will. I just wish I could do more for you."

I look at him and put my hand on his cheek. "You can promise me more days like these."

He smiles at me and says, "Consider it done."

I smile at him. Than we kiss again. This time much more passionately. Then kissing turns into making out. He puts his hand behind my head and starts rubbing it. I use my hand and go up and down his spine. Next thing I know he's on top of me and we're making out much more intensely. It happened all so fast, but I don't want it to stop. While we're making out, I use my hand and explore more of his upper body, and I feel him doing the same with me. Even though he's thin, he has a muscular build. I can feel his arms with both my hands. His skin is also so smooth. I can feel his hand on the side of my breast, and I like it.

I want him to touch me more.

I try pulling him closer to me, and I feel him do the same to me. Our tongues are violently circling each others and it tastes amazing. His hands go down my sides and he rests them on my hips. I put my hand through his hair and I start playing with it while my other hand is exploring his back. I want him closer. I then feel him grab hold of the top of my pajama pants. We stop making out and he's staring at me, shocked by what he's done.

"I'm sorry," he says, quickly moving his hands away.

I grab his hands and I slowly put them back where they last were. We stare into each other's eyes. His are full of love, concern, and passion. There are a lot of things he's seeing in my eyes right now, but I know the main two.

Love and lust.

He can read me pretty well. He smiles at me, then quickly looks guilty for smiling. Then I notice the lust in his eyes. I know he wants to too. I want to, more than anything. After all, Loric only love once.

"We've never done this before," he asks me in a hushed tone. "Are you sure?"

I whisper, "Yes..."


	6. Chapter 6

"That didn't go the way it expected, but I'm glad it happened" Joseph said. Afterwards, we cleaned up and threw everything in the picnic basket, and he walked me home, hand in hand. We were smiling and blushing the whole time.

"Thank you so much for tonight," I tell him, still smiling.

He kisses me gently and says, "Any time. I love you so much, Marina."

"And I love you, too." I wrap my arms around his neck and we kiss again. I don't want him to leave. I wish he can spend the night with me, but I know that's not a possibility. At least we have our in-between moments.

As we finish kissing, we press our foreheads together and are laughing softly.

"I can definitely promise more days like these," he tells me.

I start laughing. He's so silly, but it's charming.

"Good night," he says, smiling at me.

"Good night."

I can't help myself, I'm smiling like an idiot the whole time. I open the door and walk to the kitchen and grab my vase of roses, I walk upstairs to my room with this huge smile on my face. It doesn't go away even when I walk into my room to find Stanley and Cody waiting up for me.

"That took a while" Cody says. He's sitting on my bed hovering a stuffed brown bear with a black bowtie and black top hat in front of his face. He's always practicing his legacies even if he doesn't know what he's doing half the time.

"What took you two so long?" Stanley asks me. He's standing on the ceiling above Cody, just glaring at me. Typical of him.

"We were just having a nice time," I tell him, not looking at either one of them in the face. I feel like doing that will taint my memory of tonight. I walk over to my desk and set the roses down.

"Then why do you look like that?" Stanley asks me, walking towards me and walking down the wall.

"Like what?" I say. Now I'm staring at the floor smiling _way_ too hard.

He's then standing in front of me. He grabs my face and looks me in the eyes. I stop smiling and stare back at him.

"Everything okay?" Cody asks.

Neither of us answer him. My little brother is studying me intensly. Finally, his jaw drops, he lets go of my face, and he steps away from me.

"You didn't!"

Stanley and Cody blindly promised not to say anything to our grandparents, or to Father, or to anyone for that matter, although I did get a twenty minute lecture from Stanley. He was pacing around my room the whole time he was lecturing me, and not just on the floor. It always makes me so nervous when he does that.

I told Joseph about what happened between Stanley and I. He got real embarrassed at first, and then started messing with him about it. Of course he does!

I got so far ahead in Loric composition and in Health I decided to call up the gang and we all went to hang out. We haven't all hung out since my welcome home party, and I miss all of them. Even Sam who thinks I'm a nerd. We decided to hang out on Main Street. It's this long outdoor mall that takes up a single street. It's full of shops and restaurants and clothing stores and the biggest bookstore I've ever seen. They even have a store that sells art supplies which I plan on going into. I used to love painting and I'd like to take it up again.

"Maggie, deary," Hannu says, "the group's moving on now." We've been in the bookstore for a while now, all of us browsing the shelves, except for Cody who was with Maggie and Hannu the whole time listening to Maggie talk about a bunch of books she's read. We all meet back up in the main reading room and Hannu was grabbing Maggie from the adult section.

"No! Wait! Joseph!" She runs to her brother "Can you please get this for me?"

Joseph grabs the book and inspects it for a minute. "You're too young for this," he tells her. "I saw you grab it from the adult section."

"But it sounds like a wonderful story!" she begs him. "It's about a young man who can't remember his past in a sinister city where strange things happen, and the whole city is under the influence of one man. It sounds like the right balance of darkness and mystery!"

"I read the summary," he tells her. "I also read that it's book one in a trilogy. You're going to want to come back tomorrow and have me buy the other one for you, and if not tomorrow then the day after."

Maggie's face falls. "Okay," she says, knowing he's right.

"I'll get it for you, Maggie," Hannu tells her. She perks up and gives him a hug.

"You're soft, Hannu," Stanley tells him.

"Can we please hurry?" Cody says "I always feel so uncomfortable in bookstores."

"You got a problem with books?" Maggie asks him.

"I've held them before, but-"

"Oh my, I am so sorry, Cody!" she says embarrassed "I shouldn't have said that. You make it so easy to forget."

"I'll take that as a compliment," Cody smiles.

She smiles back, even though he couldn't see her, and she and Hannu leave to buy the book.

"Don't you read braille?" Mark asks Cody. Turns out that the Loric also introduced braille to the humans.

"Never learned. My grandparents decided to teach me other things."

"Like what?" Mark asks.

"Like how to walk around, eat, and do other things without being completely helpless. Then when I developed my legacies, I was learning how to use those with my blindness. Telekinesis took forever."

"I can imagine," Sam says. "Telekinesis was hard enough, let alone doing it on something you can't see."

"I learned eventually."

"We heading out?" Maggie asks. Must have been no line, that was fast.

"Not unless we're all ready" Sarah says.

We all agree and we leave the bookstore.

"Thank you again, Hannu," Maggie says.

"You thanked me three times already," Hannu tells her. "Anything for you"

"Somebody's in love," Stanley joked. He then uses his telekinesis to levitate her bag with the book in the air and spins it around.

"Quit being a jerk, Stanley," John tells him.

"Aw, lighten up, Johnny," my brother grins.

Just then people start screaming and they all start running in the same direction. That's not good.

"Stanley!" Ella screams.

I turn towards my brother to see him fall on the ground with a knife in his back.

"No!" I immediately run to him, take the knife out of his back, and use my healing legacy to patch him up.

"Please..." I can feel myself start to cry.

I suddenly remember being two years old, my father and I in the hospital. We walk into a room and my mother is holding a white blanket in her arms, then I realize that there's something in the blanket. My mother looks up at us and smiles. My father picks me up and he walks me to the bed where I get a good look at what's in the blanket. It's a baby boy, more specifically, Stanley as a baby. It's definitely him.

"Meet your new brother, Marina" my mother tells me "His name is Stanley"

"Hold!" I say reaching towards him, wanting to hold him.

My mother laughs "Maybe when you're older."

Is this a memory?

Stanley closes up real fast, and I feel a huge worry lift off my shoulders seeing him healed.

I just almost lost my baby brother.

"Thanks, sis," he tells me "That hurt like hell!"

I see a bunch of Loric in all black throwing knives at other Loric. They all have black masks on so we can't see their faces. It seems like they're picking out a certain number of people. I see one throw a knife at me. I feel my heart start to race faster.

"Look out!" Joseph says as he uses his telekinesis to deflect the knife.

"What's happening?" Cody asks, hearing the commotion, sounding very frightened.

"A bunch of people are throwing knives at other people." Adam tells him sounding very shaken up "Should we fight them?"

"Maybe we should run," Sarah announces more as a scream then a statement.

"Too late," John tells her trying to hide the fear in his voice. I hear him take a deep breath, and slowly release it.

A bunch of them have circled us.

"We can take them," I hear Adam whisper. "Fifteen on fourteen"

"I see you kids are garde," one of them says. A woman.

"Who wants to know, bitch?" Once snaps at her.

The woman and several others laugh.

"Just like a garde," a man in the circle says. "Always intimidating and taking control."

Then I realize: they're all Cepan!

They all take their knives from their belts. I start to panic. Adam sees the danger before the rest of us.

"Duck!" he shouts. We instinctively do and he uses his Earthquake Generation to knock down all the Cepan, except for Sarah and Mark, off their feet.

Once they're all down, Once grabs Adam's arm and yells "We need to run!"

They all quickly stand and grab the knives they dropped. It wasn't enough!

"Hell no!" Stanley yells. "No one stabs me in the back and gets away with it!"

John being the first to act, lights up his lumen, and shoots a fireball at the nearest black Cepan. "Take them down," he tells us, "but no killing! That means you, Stanley!"

Following his lead, the others scatter, joining in the fray. Obviously I follow suit, throwing an icicle to distract one Cepan, while Stanley uses his speed to knock him down.

"You still got the moves, Marina!" He grins in my direction and I smile at him, feeling content with our sibling teamwork.

Meanwhile, John and Maren-Elizabeth work back to back, John slashing, but not mortally wounding his foes with a knife he must have grabbed, while Maren-Elizabeth uses her invisibility to knock a few heads here and there.

"You know, we always did work together well in these situations while training," Maren-Elizabeth states.

John laughs. "Tell me something I don't know-"

"Your left!" Maren-Elizabeth becomes visible and jumps over John as he ducks, and she uses his body as support to kick one guy's knife away, followed by an upward slash from John.

"Thanks," John says, impressed.

A gunshot is heard and I see one of the Cepans fall to the ground. I look to see Sarah and Sam shooting from cover, Maggie and Ella behind them. Where did they get guns from? Is there a gun shop here too? There must be. Sarah using her signature Four-Seven Pistol shoots a couple more guys, though she seems to have set her gun to stun mode. Sam on the other hand was using a full-barrel sniper, and was really working with it on stun mode. He's surprisingly better with a gun than with his legacies. Mark has a gun that's too big for him, and he's shooting darts at the Cepans' legs. The stun darts aren't strong enough because they keep on moving.

"Maren, duck!" Sam shouts as he shoots at her position. She ducks just in time and the nearest Cepan, a heavy looking one, falls to the floor. Maren-Elizabeth looks at her boyfriend impressed.

Some goons try to sneak up on Sam, so Maren-Elizabeth uses her weather abilities to zap them with lightning. She then runs over to them.

"Thanks for the save," Sarah says.

"No problem," Maren-Elizabeth replies. "I'm going to take the girls to a safe location. Be right back."

Ella and Maggie pout a little, but they don't argue.

"You gonna be ok?" Sarah asks, concerned.

"She'll be ok." Sam says confidently.

"Okay. Be safe."

"Got it," Maren-Elizabeth says as she is about to go, but then kisses Sam quick but hard.

I find myself with Once and John, against five of these creeps. More of them just keep coming at us. How many of them are there? What do they want with us? It sounded like they hated garde, but we're just kids! We did nothing to them. Well, we did nothing to the Mogadorians either and they wiped us out in my coma dream.

"Any idea where they came from?" Once asks.

"Nope. Feel free to ask them though." John says.

Once uses a quake to keep the Cepans off balance, while John uses the opportunity to throw fireballs at them.

"Didn't you say not to kill them?" I ask him.

"Just hurt them enough so that they don't hurt anyone else." He blocks a knife throw. "Just don't aim for the vitals!"

I nod, understanding. John really takes on a leadership role like how he did in my dream. Guess some more things stayed the same after all.

I make the floor underneath their feet frozen so that they lose balance again, which gives John and Once a chance to charge and tackle them down, knocking them out.

"Woohoo!" I hear and I turn around to see Stanley running up a wall with one of the Cepan and dropping him before he gets too far, Joseph teleporting beside him, Cody right by his side, holding his steel ball while a Cepan tries to stab him. For a blind kid, he's great in a fight. Part of me still finds it weird seeing those three together, let alone fighting side by side, and yet, there they are.

John runs to help Cody, and Once darts to the side. I follow her and we slide next to Adam and Hannu. Adam was shaking the ground while Hannu was plucking their knifes from their belts with his telekinesis.

"This is crazy," Adam says.

"Yep," Once agrees.

They both run towards the danger. I freeze the floor again and the Cepans stop dead in their tracks. Once having perfect balance on the ice never missing a beat. Adam surprisingly keeping his footing, but I still melt the floor by him so he doesn't fall.

"Wait, what are guys do-" Hannu starts to yell.

"Marina, Hannu, get down!" Sarah yells and we do just that.

Stanley grabs Cody and Joseph and they run up the wall together. When they reach the top, Joseph teleports them higher and they throw Cody in metal form down and the impact causes the ground to crack and shake, and a sonic boom to hit all the other Cepans around him, sending vibrations through the ground far stronger than what Once and Adam can do together. Then, Once and Adam jump in and use their combined quake abilities to strengthen the blast to hit all the targets, then use it to calm the quake until the ground wasn't shaking anymore. Everything but the Cepans was safe and intact. They start to retreat.

"What... Was that?" I shout in astonishment.

"Woohoo!" Stanley yells!

"Alright, that was awesome!" Joseph followed, and the two high-five each other.

Meanwhile, Once helps Cody to his feet, and I see his sightless eyes spinning a bit, probably dizzy from the impact.

"Ugh... D-did we win?" Cody asks dazed, grabbing his head.

"Yeah we did. You were awesome!" Once says, hugging him.

As the Cepans stand up dazed and run away, one of them shouts back, "You garde can't control this planet forever!" Then they're all gone. All that's left is a mess.

Sarah, Mark, Sam, John, Hannu and I walk over to them as Joseph and Stanley walk over from the building they were on top of.

"I think it's safe to say we cleaned up pretty nicely," Stanley says confidently.

"Not yet," John says. "We have to figure out what these guys were up to. Let's tie up the ones left over and rally some of the others, maybe even talk to some of the officials and see what these guys wanted."

"There are none left," Once says. "They all ran off."

"I noticed that too," Hannu tells me.

"Notice what?" we turn around to see Maren-Elizabeth coming back with Maggie and Ella. The fighting was over, so of course she brings them back.

Joseph runs up to Maggie and hugs her. "Are you hurt?"

"I'm fine, big brother," she tells him. "Feel a little useless, but I'm good"

"Tell me about it!" Ella says. "We couldn't help you guys at all! The only fighting legacies I have are telekinesis and dreyen, but none of them were using legacies. I can't take away legacies they don't have."

"There was no way you two were fighting," John tells them point blank.

"Aw, why not?" Ella pouted.

"It's just not safe."

"We wouldn't know what to do if something happened to you two," Joseph says.

The two girls sigh at their brothers, not liking it, but being smart enough to know they're only looking out for them, so they give them a hug instead.

"Notice what?" Maren-Elizabeth asks again.

"That a bunch of black-wearing Cepans are targeting garde with knives," Hannu tells her.

"Lovely," she says.

"How long have these guys been planning this?" Once asks "They needed time to rally support and plan. Let alone pick out every Cepan from the garde."

"Yeah," Adam agrees. "We're all Loric, it's not easy to figure out who from whom."

"Should we report this to the authorities?" Sarah asks.

"How much help will that be?" Mark asks her. "Even if they arrest these jokers, there will still be more out there. These can't be the only ones."

"So we catch these guys ourselves," Stanley says, smiling.

"We have to be smart about this," John tells him.

"What if one of us goes undercover?" Cody says.

"That's a terrible idea," Joseph tells him.

"No, no, no, think about it: if we had some Cepans of our own to-"

"Not happening!" John says.

"I think it's worth a shot," Sarah says.

"Yeah," Mark agrees. "If the garde can't hurt them, maybe we Cepans can get close enough to do some damage."

"We can still report this," I say.

"Or we can do both," Mark says.

"Let's split up," John says. "Marina, Stanley, Cody, you guys go report what happened, see what you can find out from the authorities. Sarah, Mark, find some black clothing and see if you can find more of these guys from the inside. You two have the most important task, please be careful. Hannu, Once, Adam, get to the streets, see if you can find any outside information about these guys. Maren-Elizabeth, Sam, Joseph, you guys take the other side of town from Once, Adam, and Hannu and see what else you can find out."

"What about us three?" Ella says smiling and ready for action, with Maggie looking eager to fight.

"I take you two back home."

"No!" they both scream.

"Maybe we can be backup for Sarah and Mark," Ella says.

"Yeah," Maggie agrees. "If they run into trouble, we'll be there to bust them out."

John thinks about this. "That's actually not a bad idea. You have a good head on your shoulders, little sister."

"I know," she says and smiles. "It runs in the family"

"Alright," John says, smiling proudly. "We meet up at my place at midnight."


	7. Chapter 7

We weren't very successful with the authorities. Apparently, this wasn't the first attack, it was just the first one we've noticed. The authorities have been trying to locate the leader of this Cepan resistance, but they haven't had any luck. Apparently this has been going on for a long time. They're a secret resistance that is just now getting recognized by everyone. They asked us to identify some of the followers, but we told them that they were all wearing masks. Then they asked us to tell them their body types. Stanley and I described as best as we could while Cody described voices he heard. We filled out paperwork - well, I filled out paperwork, and it was around ten by the time we got out.

Thankfully it's a weekend, so there were still food places open. I bought us some crunchy tacos, including meatless tacos with beans for myself, and we ate them mostly in silence. Better to save the big conversation when everyone else is around.

"How come we were all working together so well?" I ask my younger brother and cousin "Did we used to fight all the time or something?"

They both laugh.

"That'd be an interesting life," Cody comments.

"No," Stanley tell me, "We trained together a lot and came up with a bunch of scenarios. This was actually the first time Cody, Joseph, and I tried the metal bomb."

"Didn't look like it," I told him.

"We've all known each other a long time. So we've had a lot of time to plan and practice other things."

We took our time eating. We each ate three tacos. I was still hungry after my last and I got three more.

"What?" I ask with a full mouth, a little uncomfortable with the way Stanley's looking at me.

"Where did this appetite come from?" he asks.

I swallow. "I haven't eaten much today, that's where it came from."

We took the long way to John and Ella's house and got there by 11:45. John and Ella were there with Maggie, Mark, and Sarah. Everyone else was probably still out or just now coming. Maggie's on the couch playing with Hadley, their chimera, who is presently shaped as a beagle. That girl just loves animals. John and Ella's parents have a big chimera farm, and they gave them Hadley. The three of us sit on the floor in his grandparent's living room, Stanley in between me and Cody. We have to be very quiet because their grandparents are asleep.

"Anything?" I ask them.

"Let's save it for when the others come," John tells me.

"Anyone else notice how ridiculously large our group is?" Ella asks.

"I do," Cody says.

"How?" Stanley asks.

"Again? Really, Stan?"

It didn't take long for the others to come. They all looked exhausted. I was pretty tired myself, but they looked completely drained of their energy. While we just went right to the authorities, they were running around town. Joseph lies down next to me, puts his head in my lap, and is on the brink of falling asleep.

"We went _everywhere_," he tells me.

I rub his head, his curly hair everywhere, and watch as everyone else collapses on the floor. They only have one couch, but everyone seems too tired to care. We really are a large group.

"Alright," John says, "What did you all learn?"

"The authorities have been trying to catch their leader for a while now," I tell him. Then I tell them everything else we learned and what we did at the station.

"Told you cops couldn't do anything," Mark says.

:At least they're trying," I remind him.

"What did you guys learn?" John asks them.

"That these guys are unorganized as hell," Mark says.

"And they're nuts," Sarah adds.

"But they have a lot of support," Mark continues. "They call themselves 'The Liberation.' They've been around for three years now. They believe the elders are corrupted and that garde have all the power. They want to appoint Cepans as the new Elders, and they're doing so by wiping out as many garde as they can to get their attention. They were working in secret since they started, but now they're coming out."

"How'd you guys even get in there?" Cody asks them.

"You don't want to know," a wide-eyed Sarah answers.

"What about you guys?" John asks Adam, Hannu, and Once.

"Everyone we asked either knew nothing about them or were too afraid to talk about them," Adam tells us.

"But we did find one guy who told us he heard rumors that they cause a bunch of accidents to kill garde," Once tells us. "Accidents that people usually believe is a young garde not in control of their powers, or a freak accident."

"That's it?" Stanley asks "In the hours that we were separated _that's_ what you found?"

"They found more than us," Joseph tells him.

John looks shocked. He then looks at Sam and Maren-Elizabeth. "You guys didn't find out anything about these Liberals?"

Sam and Maren-Elizabeth look embarrassed.

"No one knows these guys," Maren-Elizabeth says after a long pause. "One woman told us that her neighbors were confined in their house and drowned in a flood, and they were garde."

"Why didn't they use their powers to unlock the doors?" I ask.

"That's the thing," Sam says. "The doors weren't locked, meaning these guys really know how to kill garde."

"They could have fooled me by the stunt they pulled on Main Street today," Stanley says.

"But three garde died in that scrap," Sarah reminds him. I didn't know that. "If it wasn't for Marina, it would have been four."

Stanley's face goes as pale as Adam's for a quick moment realizing that he could've been dead right now, then he takes a deep breath and his color comes back. He then leans over and wraps his arms around me. I awkwardly give him a side hug him back.

"I got you, little brother," I tell him.

"I know," he says.

"I believe our best bet is to catch these guys from the inside since no one on the outside seems to know anything," John announces. "Mark and Sarah, you two collected the most information, so you guys will be our eyes and ears. I don't like the idea of sending you in, but you're the only Cepan we have and you won't be suspected. Some of us will follow you as back up, but we'll stay in the shadows. Let's try to bring this leader out and turn him in, or take him down ourselves."

"I'm down for that," Mark says.

"I'm down for going to sleep," Joseph jokes.

John looks over to Ella and Maggie sleeping on the couch.

"Let's meet up tomorrow to discuss what to do," John says.

Joseph is the first to stand. He walks over to the couch and wakes Maggie up. She's groggy, and Joseph helps her on his back so he can piggy back her home. She immediately falls asleep again with her head on his shoulder. Everyone else slowly stands and John walks to the door to say goodbye to everyone.

"Will you be okay walking home?" Joseph asks me when we're outside.

"I'll be fine," I say, smiling at him. "I have two escorts."

"Alright, be safe." He kisses me quickly, being careful not to disturb Maggie.

"I will," I tell him. "I love you."

"I love you, too."

"Move it along!" Stanley shouts from behind me.

Joseph and I just laugh, take one last look into each other's eyes, then I walk over to my brother and cousin.

"Let's get home" I tell them "I'm tired"

"Me too" Cody says "I'm going straight to bed"

It took us fifteen minutes to walk home. When I open the door, the lights turn on and our grandparents are sitting in chairs waiting for us.

"Where have you three been?" my grandmother asks us furiously, shooting up. "We've been worried sick all day! You didn't come home, you didn't call, there was a murder on Main Street and we didn't hear from you!"

We forgot to phone!

"Shit," Stanley whispers, saying exactly what I'm thinking.

"I can't foresee everything," our grandfather tells us. "We raised you three better than this."

"We're sorry," Cody says, being the first to speak up. "I guess it just slipped our minds"

"It slipped your minds that you have grandparents who worry about you?" my grandmother snaps.

"Chill out," Stanley tell her. "We didn't do anything wrong!" He should not have said that.

"Until we say when," my grandfather tells us, "you're grounded! No going out, no friends over! Is that understood?"

"Yes, grandfather," Cody and I glumly say.

"Yeah, whatever."

Two weeks have gone by. I don't know how Sarah and Mark keep getting in, but they do and find out as much as they can. The group is doing a lot to find out about these guys while Stanley, Cody, and I are under house arrest. We take out our phones once in a while to check in, but we hide them from our grandparents thinking that if they see them they'll remember to take them from us. We haven't been doing much besides sitting around, Stanley showing me some movies, me reading to Cody, and eating almost everything out of boredom. I have a lot of training sessions with Adelina, and I'm progressing really well. She mostly focuses on my healing and ice abilities. She even had me freeze Cody and heal him from hypothermia.

There have been three more murders. A 'mysterious house fire,' and two more street killings. Five of the Liberals were arrested and brought in for questioning, but I heard that they aren't talking. I go online to do some research, but I find little to nothing. I relearn from my brother that Lorien is supposed to be a peaceful utopia, and this is the first time in history something like this has ever happened.

"This sucks," Stanley complains, doing push ups on my ceiling.

I agree completely. Stanley, Cody, and I are in my room. Cody and I are lying side by side on my bed. I have mine and Stanley's phones in my left hand, and a half eaten peanut butter and jelly sandwich in the other. Because of his blindness, Cody doesn't own a cellphone, but for some reason he knows how to use mine perfectly. I take another bite while watching the phones.

"Just be careful up there," I tell him as I stare at our screens and take another bite, ready to answer when they ring, not wanting our grandparents to hear them go off.

"How much longer?" Cody asks.

"Till the phones ring or until we're free?" I ask him.

"Both," he says glumly.

"Not sure for either," I answer.

"We should be out there helping them!" Stanley complains as he sits up.

"I know," I say, looking up at him, trying to placate him,"but until then we should-"

Stanley's phone rings. I answer quickly and put it on speaker.

"Hey. Speak softly."

"Hey, guys." It's Sam. "How's house arrest?"

"It sucks, bro," Stanley tells him.

"Bummer."

"Any news?" I ask, finishing off my sandwich.

"We've all been taking turns backing up Sarah and Mark," Sam tells us. "Tonight there's a meeting for all the liberals. The leader will be addressing his followers. We told this to the authorities and they're following us in."

"The authorities agreed to work with a bunch of kids?" Stanley asks sitting down next to me at a lower volume. I didn't even see him get off my ceiling, he's good with that legacy!

"I know, right?" Sam says. "We agreed that six of us should go in with them. John, Maren-Elizabeth, Joseph, Adam, and we were hoping you and your sister"

He's talking about me and Stanley.

"Not unless they sneak out," Cody whispers this even softer than the other sentences.

"I'm down," Stanley says, then he looks at Cody. "Cover for us?"

"My pleasure," he says with a sinister smile. Freaks me out a little, makes me think of Five, but I'm happy for his help.

"You down?" Stanley asks me.

"Do I want to get out of this house?" I ask him "Count me in!"


	8. Chapter 8

Stanley and I sneak out the back door an hour later. Before we leave, Cody use the stereo to play music. Stanley and I both give him some of our CDs so he can alternate between all our music so our grandparents believe the three of us are still in my room.

I look at Cody. "You know how to work it?" I ask him.

"Yeah. Let's just hope they don't come in," Cody tell us.

I give him a quick hug and say thanks, Stanley just punches him in the arm, then we leave.

"Think we'll get caught?" Stanley asks me once we're out of the house.

"Probably," I admit.

On the phone, Sam told us to meet at Maren-Elizabeth's and we'd all head to the authorities together. Stanley and I were the last to arrive.

"Didn't think Little Good Girl would sneak out," Maren-Elizabeth teases. "Once would be proud. How does it feel?"

"Feels a little weird," I admit.

"Maybe you should go home," Stanley smirks.

"I'll be fine," I tell them.

"You sure you're up for this?" Joseph asks.

"Guys, I'm fine." I tell them, standing up straighter.

"Our girl's tough," John says, defending me. "She's got this."

I smile at him.

"Well, if we're all fine, we should be heading out," Adam suggests. "You know how much Walker hates waiting."

"What about Sarah and Mark?" I ask "Shouldn't they be here?"

"They've been with the Liberals all day," John explains. "They had a few minutes to call us, then they went back to going undercover."

"So what's the plan?" Stanley asks, eager for some action.

John sighs and says, "We're about to find out."

"Stay close to me," Stanley whispers to me, hooking our arms.

The meeting for The Liberation was held in a nightclub called The Chimera. Normally it would be filled with dancers and performers, but tonight it's filled with liberals, and hundreds of them. I never expected there to be so many. According to Mark, they rented the whole club for a "private party" and only invited guests were allowed in. If it wasn't for Sarah and Mark, none of us would have even known about this meeting, let alone gotten into it.

We're split into four teams. Walker and her men are positioned outside to catch anyone who tries to escape, and to come in when called. Mark and Sarah got the six of us in with invites, then they snuck out and are with Walker. She didn't want them to get mixed up if there was any fighting, and John agreed. John and Maren-Elizabeth are invisibly positioned near the stage, Adam and Joseph are in the middle of the crowd, and Stanley and I are by the bar.

The plan is simple, soon after the leader is present, John will signal Walker with his lumen and they catch him, we fight if necessary. The goal is to arrest as many as we can without killing. The most important part of the mission is that nobody separates.

"I will" I tell him. I know the drill.

" Woohoo! Welcome to the carri…. Uh, c-carri… Carry… Car. Toy car. Right."

"Ugh!" I groan at my brother surprised by the change in the mood. "What are you doing? Quit fooling around"

"Can't we settle this over a pint?" he answers in a drunk fashion.

"Stanley, you don't even drink. What the heck are you talking about?"

Stanley laughs a bit, he and I knowing this was just an act. I unhook our arms and playfully punch him on the shoulder.

"Nothing really. Just mimicking that character from that movie we saw a while back. You know, the one where the green guy and girl fall in love?"

"Wasn't that a TV show?"

"Yes, but I'm talking about the other one."

Every once in awhile, he likes to browse movies and he sometimes finds a few good ones. I remember liking a few, but Stanley is obsessed to the point where not only did he get Joseph and Hannu into movies, but they would sometimes repeat complete lines from their favorite movies. Hannu and Stanley even memorized several monologues. It's kinda cute and intriguing, but now was not that time for that.

"Stanley, focus. We don't want to get caught."

"Alright, alright," he sighs in a bummed out way. "The one time we go to a bar and I can't make a drinking joke?"

"Nope, and this technically isn't a bar, it's a nightclub"

"Tomato tom_a_to, and how cruel," he nudges me, which helps me calm down a bit, especially in such a serious moment. I look around the Chimera, which smells of alcohol and the dark stench of desperation. I'm not exactly a big fan of these kinds of places, where people go and drink and dance their worries away while watching some dumb showgirls with no decency or consent. But like I said to Stanley, now was not the time. My eyes scan the locations where the others are posted and I can tell how serious they all seem during this situation.

"I wonder what this place would look like on a normal night," Stanley says.

"Pretty pathetic," I tell him. "Only people with no self respect would come to a place like this."

"Or people who want to let loose. Sandor come here sometimes. Sucks minors aren't allowed."

"Why would you even want to be here? All the guys act like idiots and the girls act like whores."

"Since when do you talk like that?"

"Only when I'm pissed. Why would you even want to come here?"

"It'll give me a chance to experience something new."

Joseph looks over from the crowd and gives a signal to stay in position. I nod to signal that I understand and I keep my eyes open. How we're able to see each other in this place amazes me since there are so many people.

The leader has to show him or herself at some point.

"Do you remember the time I convinced you to go to the skate park with Once?" he tells me.

"Nope."

"Well, you thought skaters were just a bunch of punks, and Once asked you to go with her and you refused, you were very upset that one of your best friends was tuning into a punk."

"Where are you going with this?"

"I told you that you were being silly and that you should go with her and get an inside look. You weren't happy about it, but you went with her anyways. You met some of the people there and even tried skating yourself. When you came home you were telling me how much fun you had and that you completely misjudged them."

"Yeah," I say, giving him a look to continue.

"You said you were silly to judge something you didn't know about. Like how you don't know how a club is really like because you've never been to one."

I process his words. What he's saying makes sense, even if I don't remember any of this happening. I sigh admitting defeat.

"I hate it when your right. You get this look on your face-"

He starts to grin confidently.

"Yeah, that one."

We both start to laugh.

Suddenly, the lights begin to dim and a spotlight directs itself over towards the stage as an eerie silence is cast over the nightclub. Someone steps onto the stage. I couldn't see his face though because it was covered by a leather, black hood, but the way he walks, the force in his step and just the way his body is built clearly indicates it's a he. I know he's the leader because he's somehow different from the others. The crowd stares as he just stands there, overlooking the crowd in silence. Not sure what it was, but this guy really gives me the creeps. I don't know many people who can silence a crowd just by standing there.

"Marina, is that-"

"Shh!"

After a moment or so, the man in the hood slowly raises his arm up, opening his gloved hands and speaks, with a deep booming voice filled with power, yet sort of calm and suave.

"Welcome, my friends," he starts.,"and thank you for coming tonight. We are gathered here tonight in response to our most recent act of progress. As you all probably heard, we have been stopped by a group of Garde, but not without taking a few out."

Some people in the crowd murmur and even cheer lightly at that last remark.

I cast my eyes across the stage, trying to locate where John and Maren-Elizabeth could be standing. Why hasn't he signaled yet?

Stanley slips his hand into mine and he starts walking toward the crowd. I squeeze his hand to signal him no, and we stand in place, still hand in hand.

"Even so, we cannot excuse the fact that our attempts were foiled. People, citizens, and authorities alike are beginning to take notice. We're beginning to lose the element of surprise."

More people gasp in hearing this. Stanley and I make sure not to draw attention to ourselves and copy.

"Nevertheless, my brothers and sisters and I have foreseen this, and for that, we've agreed that it's about time we take advantage while the public now has us fresh in their minds and strike fear into their hearts!"

People in the crowd begin to murmur in agreement as the excitement in the club begins to stir.

"As you can recall, for as long as we can remember, Lorien and Mogadore have come together, and with that, we have gained knowledge about multiple planets throughout the cosmos - including, specifically, the planet known as Earth. There, we have learned from their ways of life, their tactics and culture. Unlike Lorien, humans do not possess Legacies, or any advanced abilities. Though they are less advanced in technology compared to us, their ways of ruling and division of power is not based on Legacies or unfair advantages, but with words, bloodlines, and popular demand."

The crowd cheers in agreement.

Stanley and I look at each other.

"Where's John?" he mouths.

I try looking for Adam and Joseph, but I lost them in the crowd. My heart drops.

"So if they can live in a world where one does not need Legacies to be in power, why can't we?"

The crowd goes wild with applause. Stanley and I start clapping too, but we give each other worried looks. He grabs my hand again and I feel a rush of power and adrenaline go through me. He just gave me one of his legacies, meaning he thinks everything is going wrong. I think so too.

"By the end of this, we, the Cepans, shall have equality, and power over all of Lorien!"

"Not on your life!"

Who was that?

I look deeper into the crowd as a bunch of Cepans move out of the way, and I see a girl with dark wavy hair. She looks about fifteen. Who is she? How'd she even get in?

"And who are you?" he asks, confused.

"My name is Daniella, and I'm the one who's gonna kick your ass!"

Just then, a beam of light comes from her eyes and shoots right for the leader. He moves out of the way with little to no effort and the beam hits the curtain that was behind him, turning the curtain to stone. At the corner if the stage, I see another beam of light shine from an unknown source shine across the nightclub and out the window.

John.

"Stanley, get ready to make a break for it."

Suddenly the doors are kicked open and a bunch of cops charge in, throwing smoke grenades and apprehending Liberals.

"Stanley, now!" we jump into action and run to the nearest wall, then up it, making sure to avoid the conflict below while getting a good aim at the leader. It's here where I more clearly see Daniella, the girl confronting the leader on the stage, and cops and Cepans fighting in a classic barroom brawl, glass bottles and wooden tables and chairs flying everywhere. Some Cepan get tased and handcuffed.

I see Adam and Joseph below, Joseph puts his hands on Adam's shoulders, then they dissapear and I have to find them again. I look towards the stage and I see the four of them. Maren-Elizabeth looks pissed, John looks worried. Joseph seems flustered, and Adam just has a confused look on his face.

"Let's meet them on the stage" Stanley calls out to me, and we run there.

I'm surprised nobody has noticed two young garde running on the roof.

When we get to the stage, Stanley grabs my hand, he jumps, he flips us, and we go falling to the floor. He catches us inches from the ground with his telekinesis, and we land softly.

"Who the hell is this girl and why is she screwing with our plan?" Stanley asks them.

"Where's the leader?" Adam asks, asking what nobody else has noticed.

The six of us look around.

He's gone.

That Daniella girl runs on the stage and approaches us. "Where'd he go?" she asks us. "I'm not done with him!"

"We were just about to ask you the same question," Maren-Elizabeth asks, obviously pissed.

"Clearly I don't know since I just asked you. Wait a minute, who are you guys anyways? Henchmen? Spies? "

"You're one to talk," Stanley snaps. "Who the hell are you and why did you come barging in like that?"

"I'm asking the questions around these parts. Now take me to your leader, you damn traitor Cepan!"

With an annoyed look on her face, Maren-Elizabeth extends her hand towards Daniella and flips her over with her powers. Daniella falls hard, and she sits up and rubs her back.

"Still think we're Cepan?"

"Look," John says, "I don't know who you are, but you're coming with us and you're telling Walker why our plan failed."

"Your what?" she asks.

"If we get out of here first," Joseph points out.

"There's a back door next to the stage - maybe the leader snuck out through there. Let's see if we could follow him," John tells us.

"Works for me," Daniella says standing up and running towards the back.

Reluctantly, we follow her.

Daniella kicks the door open and rushes out, way too excitedly for my taste.

"Will you hold up for a minute?!" Stanley yells.

"How about you guys catch up?" she remarks.

"Split up and search!" John tells us. "Same groups as before. Daniella, you're with me. We meet back with Walker in front of the club!"

The three of them go right, Joseph and I lock eyes for a quick moment, then he and Adam go left. Stanley and I hold back for a quick second, then break left too. I see Joseph and Adam go down one area, and I pull Stanley in the opposite direction. After twenty minutes of searching, Stanley and I make it back to The Chimera with nothing to report. We see Adam and Joseph with Walker and some of her men, talking about what happened I'm guessing.

Joseph looks up and sees us, then he runs towards me and pulls me close to him.

"Are you okay?" he asks while embracing me.

I hug him back and tell him I'm fine.

"I'm guessing you didn't find him," Stanley says.

"Not a trace," Joseph tells us.

"_You're_ blaming _me_!"

We turn around and see John, Maren-Elizabeth, and Daniella walking towards us.

"If you didn't pull that stone gazing stunt we could have caught them," Maren-Elizabeth snaps at her.

"So this is the girl who fucked up our plans," Walker says, walking over to us with Adam. She looks at him. "You told me everything, kid?"

"Everything I remember, ma'am," he tells her.

Walker approaches Daniella and gets in her face "Why the hell would you do something so stupid? I should arrest you right now for interfering with police business."

"They killed my father and my grandfather," Daniella cries. "I couldn't stand by and do nothing and let them kill others too!"

Hearing this, I feel a little bad for her. I almost lost my brother to them, but I can't say I know how she feels.

"That doesn't mean you can act like a dumbass," Walker snaps at her. "I lost three good men tonight because of you!"

"You're kidding!" I cry.

"No," Walker says, facing me. "I'm not."

"What do we do now?" Stanley asks "We have to try something else."

"Yes," Walker says. "_We_ do. You kids need to go home."

"Wait, what?!" Stanley exclaims. "You need us!"

"No, what we need is for you kids to stay out of our way so we can do our job. You should never have been here in the first place, it wasn't a good idea. You were a lot of help, and I appreciate that, but now you need to go home where you'll be safe."

"We understand where you're coming from," John acquiesces, "but you can't expect us to turn away now!"

"I know you kids want to help, but it's not safe. I already had this conversation with your other two friends and I sent them home. I'll call you if anything, but for now, please."

None of us like it, but there's no arguing with Walker. Even Stanley, who always has a sarcastic comeback, bites his tongue.

"Thank you," she tells us. "Would you like me to escort you home?"

"We'll walk," I say too quickly. If our grandparents find out we snuck out, and the authorities bring us home, that will not be good.

Walker smiles at us one by one, even Daniella, and she goes back to her job.

"We can't give up," Adam says once she's out of earshot.

"Oh, we won't," Stanley tells him.

"I'll call you guys soon with a new plan," John tell us. "Until then, we go home." He faces Daniella. "I know you won't be sitting on the sidelines. You can help us, but you need to be smart."

"If you really think about it," Joseph says "this plan wasn't smart to begin with."

I gently nudge him with my elbow and he gives me a big hug from behind.

"I'm down with that, uh..."

"John," he tells her. He extends his hand and she shakes it. "This is Joseph, Adam, Stanley, Marina, and Maren-Elizabeth," he says introducing us one by one.

"Are there more of you?" she asks us "That woman said she sent some of you home."

"There are fourteen of us, actually," Adam tells her.

"Wow," Daniella replies. "Huge group."

Adam chuckles. "We noticed."

"I'll walk you home," John tells Daniella, then he looks at the five of us. "Let's all tell the others what happened tonight and see if they can come up with anything."

"Agreed," Adam says.

"Fine," Stanley says, glumly.

"Fine," Maren-Elizabeth says in the same tone.

"Works for me," I said.

"I'll see you guys later." He and Daniella start walking. Maren-Elizabeth lives in the same direction so she follows them.

"Want to come chill at my place?" Joseph asks Adam. "Maggie should be done practicing her oboe by now. Maybe you can spend the night?"

"Sure," he tells him. "Beats my place. Plus, my foster grandparents hate it when I come in late. They rather I not come in at all."

Joseph then looks at me. "Will you two be okay?"

"We'll be fine," I tell him, pulling him into a hug. "You two be safe."

"I love you," he whispers so softly in my ear I almost don't hear him.

"I love you, too," I whisper back.

We kiss each other quickly, hearing Stanley making gagging gestures, then we smile at each other, then the four of us separate.

"Well, that was a total disaster," Stanley says point blank after several minutes.

"I admit it could have gone a lot better, but almost nothing goes the way you plan."

"Do you remember that surprise party we tried planning for Grandfather?"

"Not really, but tell me about it anyways."

"Well, the two of us and Cody, about two years ago, we planned a surprise birthday party for Grandfather. We planned to have it a month before his actual birthday so he wouldn't suspect anything. We had Grandmother keep him out all day, while she gave us money to buy the decorations, the food, and his favorite chocolate cake, and to get the house ready. We had a bunch of Grandfather's friends there, Mom and Dad, the family, and even Great Uncle Ford, who almost never goes out. We put so much work into the party and it came out nice. The only flaw was that you let Cody hang up the banner and he hung it upside down, but we didn't realize until after the party."

I start laughing. After what just went down, it's good to laugh.

"When Grandmother and Grandfather came home, we all yelled surprise and we were so happy, but grandfather wasn't surprised. We knew the look on his face. He knew about the party three months in advance."

"Ugh! Why must he have that legacy!"

"It ruined the whole party. Great Uncle Ford said that legacy makes him a menace. We all still had fun, but it didn't go the way we expected it."

"I wish I could remember."

"Maybe one day you will."

"Huh, Joseph said the same thing."

"I hope he's right."

We're silent for a few minutes.

"I do remember one thing, though," I tell him.

"Really? What is it?"

"I remember the day you were born."

"How?"

"I'm not sure. I remember I wanted to hold you, but mother said when I was older I could."

Just then, I tackle him to the ground on the grass next to the sidewalk and wrap my arms around him. We're both laughing. I wrap my arms around him tighter and give him a kiss on the cheek.

"Looks like she was right."

"Hey! Quit it!" he laughs and playfully pushes me off.

I lie on the grass and he rests his chin on my stomach.

"We used to play like this all the time," he tells me. "You, me, and Cody. Remember when we played keep away with him?"

I start laughing. "No, but it sounds hilarious."

"He never saw it coming," he grins.

We both start laughing again.

He then lays the side of my head on his stomach. We both look at each other. I smile at him, but for some reason he doesn't smile back. He looks confused.

"You okay?" I ask him.

He moves his head towards my lower stomach and presses his ear against it. After a few seconds, his eyes grow wide in horror.

"Stanley, what is it?" he's freaking me out.

He quickly stands up. He extends his hand to me and helps me up.

"I think there's a pharmacy about a block from here. We need to stop there!"

"I'm not going anywhere until you tell me what's wrong."

He swallows hard, and looks at me uncertainly. Then in shock.

"You mean you don't know?"

"Know what?"

He thinks about what to say.

"You know about my super hearing?"

"How can I forget it? Last week I sneezed in the kitchen and you screamed bless you from your room."

"Marina... I-I...um... How should I put this?"

"Just tell me the first thing that comes to your mind," I say trying to calm him down

After thirty seconds he says. "I heard a heartbeat."


	9. Chapter 9

Stanley and I get home and sneak in from the back door. When we go up to my room, we find Cody and my grandparents in my room.

Of course!

"Care to explain where you two have been?" our grandmother asks us.

"Sorry, guys," Cody tells us.

I don't really care that we were caught.

My grandmother's gaze goes from angry to concerned. "Marina, what's wrong?"

"Why are you crying?" our grandfather asks me.

I touch my hand to my face and feel wetness. I really am crying. Stanley and I look at each other. I signal him that I'll do the talking. We can't let them know about the fight with the liberals, but I decide to be honest with them.

"I started feeling weird," I tell them.

"What do you mean?" my grandmother asks.

My grandfather's face turns pale. He knows.

"I felt really hungry, and I didn't feel like myself, so I asked Stanley to accompany me to the pharmacy and Cody to cover for us so you wouldn't know," I tell them, then I start crying harder. "I was talking to one of the employees there and he suggested a ... a test."

"No." It's my grandmothers turn to go pale.

"I'm pregnant."

"You're kidding," Cody says.

"I wish I was," I tell him.

My grandparent are not happy, I can see it on their faces, but they don't yell at me. In fact they're very calm, which I'm thankful for.

"Is Joseph the father?" my grandmother asks me.

"Yes," I admit.

"Does he know?"

"No, I just found out," I say, taking the positive pregnancy test out of my pocket. "I don't know how to tell him."

"I think you should just come out and say it," Cody advises me. He then gets off the bed and walks towards me. He stops in front of Stanley and reaches for a hug. Stanley then grabs his shoulders and guides him to me. We wrap our arms around each other, then I pull Stanley in and make it a group hug.

"Your father's going to kill that boy," my grandfather says.


	10. Chapter 10

Joseph stares at the test with his mouth open.

My grandparents ungrounded us last night after I told them I was pregnant. Very ironic, I know. Usually girls my age get grounded when something like that happens. After they left my room last night, I called Joseph and told him we needed to talk as soon as possible and that it was important. He told me to come over today, and I did just that. He brought me to his room, and I couldn't bring myself to say it, so I just pulled out the pregnancy test and showed him the results.

His hands are shaking a little.

After about five minutes of staring at the plus sign, he finally looks at me. He doesn't know what to say.

Neither do I.

He looks down at the pregnancy test, looks away, and looks back at it. Like that'll change the result.

He looks at me again.

"Are you sure this is legit?" he asks me after several minutes.

"Stanley heard the baby's heartbeat."

We're both silent for a while. Then he does something I wouldn't have expected him to do.

He kisses me.

"What was that for?" I ask him softly.

"I love you," he tells me with the same amount of softness "That's what for,"

I start to cry. "I love you, too"

He then smiles "How do you know I'm the-"

"Joseph!" I snap.

He laughs and pulls me into a hug and I hug him back, and then we lie down on his bed. For the longest time, we're lying down, just holding each other. His warmth is very welcoming. I close my eyes and just enjoy being here with him. For a slight moment, I forget everything and only think about right now.

"I can't believe I'm going to be a father," he says after I don't know how long. He sounds scared, but happy at the same time.

"How are we going to do this?" I ask him "We don't know anything about babies. What if both our parents refuse to raise the baby when it's of age? What if-"

He cups his hand under my chin and silences me with another kiss.

"Everything will be fine, Marina," he tells me, trying to calm me down. "We just have to handle this one step at a time."

I try to let him calm me, but I'm all rattled up.

"Have you told your family?" he asks me "I believe that should be Step One."

"I only told my brother, Cody, and my grandparents," I tell him. "I haven't told my parents yet."

"Then Step Two would be to tell my grandparents, then our parents."

"They're not going to be happy, and neither will our parents, especially my father."

"Everything will work out fine, we can handle your father."

"I hope so."

He starts to get up.

"Can we lay here for a little while longer?" I ask him.

He leans down and kisses me. "Sure thing."

We stay there for about an hour. It would have been another hour but I really had to pee, so I use the restroom and we both go downstairs. We walk in the kitchen to find his grandparents, but they're not there. There's only Maggie. She's singing a pop song and making pancakes.

"Hey, Maggie," Joseph says.

"Hey, white chocolate pancakes are almost ready," she turns around with a big smile on her face. It vanishes when she notices our faces.

"Are you guys alright?" She asks us.

"I'm not sure," I tell her after a pause.

"Where are Grandma and Grandpa?" Joseph asks her.

"They're in the backyard," she tells him. "Why? What happened?"

Joseph and I look at each other. I nod my head giving him the signal to tell her. We're going to tell her eventually. Why not now.

Joseph looks back at his sister and says, "You're going to be an aunt."

Her eyes grow wide in shock. "You're kidding!"

"I wish we were."

"Grandma and Grandpa are going to be-"

"I know they are."

"What are you guys going to do?"

He pauses. Then he says, "We don't know"

"You should start by telling them."

"Yeah." He walks out the room.

"You want some pancakes, Marina?" Maggie asks me, turning back to the stove.

"Yes please," I tell her. "I'm starving."

"Aren't all pregnant women?" she jokes.

I start to laugh. "You and your brother both."

"What do you mean?" she asks putting a pancake on a stack of fourteen, making it fifteen.

"Humor just runs in the family. That's all."

"Maybe your son will be just like his father," she says, pouring the last of the batter on the pan. "Always making jokes."

"What makes you think it's a boy?"

She pours white chocolate chips on the pancakes and pauses. "I don't know. I just have a feeling."

"Time for pancakes," their grandfather says, coming into the kitchen and clapping his hands together. Then he sees me and smiles. "Hello, Marina"

"Hello, Bud. How are you?"

"I'm very well, thank you for asking. Anything new with you?"

He just had to ask.

"Actually yes, but let's save that conversation for later?"

He looks a little confused. "Alright then." He looks at his grandson. "Joseph, set the table please."

"Already did, grandfather," Maggie says, adding the last pancake to the pile. "I just didn't grab any syrup."

"I got it," their grandmother says, opening a cupboard. Their grandmother is so small and quiet I didn't even hear her come in, and I have good hearing. Stanley wouldn't hear her even if she made a ruckus.

"Thanks, Lola" Bud says to his wife as he takes a seat at the table. Joseph sits across the table from his grandfather. Smart thinking, I wouldn't want to be next to him either with the bomb we're dropping, and I sit next to him. Maggie brings the plate of pancakes to the table and sits between her grandfather and brother. Lola brings three different flavors of syrups, blueberries, sliced apples, and strawberries, and she sits down between me and Bud.

"Everything looks delicious," I tell Maggie. "Thank you."

"Any time," Maggie says, smiling. "I love cooking."

"Any new recipes?" Bud asks.

"A few, actually," Maggie says, smiling and putting a pancake on her plate "I created bacon pancakes, sausage waffles, apple pecan cheesecake, and I also improved my mac and five cheese recipe."

"How so?" Joseph asks her.

I pick up two pancakes and put them on my place.

"Almond milk," she says, "and fried bread crumbs"

"Fried your head, more like it," he jokes with her.

Maggie picks a piece of her pancake and throws it at him, but he uses his mind to stop it,and floats it into his mouth.

"Ew, they're horrible," he jokes, smiling and reaching for the syrup.

"Your face is horrible" she tells him.

"Knock it off, you two," Lola says, smiling at them.

"Aren't they always like this?" I ask, pouring strawberry syrup, strawberries, and blueberries on my pancakes.

"Yes," Lola tells me, "but it's nothing bad. They're just joking."

Joseph floats a blueberry from the center of the table and flies it toward her. She lifts her hand to catch it, but then it stops. We all stare at it. Maggies face lights up. Joseph quickly jumps up and picks Maggie up. The blueberry falls.

"Your first Legacy!" he says says spinning her around.

I smile at them. I look over to their grandparents and see them beaming with pride.

"Our little girl's growing up," Bud says, standing up.

Bud walks over to where Joseph is spinning his little sister and kissing her cheek. Bud puts his hand on Joseph's shoulder and tells him to set her down. He then wraps Maggie in a bear hug once Joseph sets her down.

"Today is a good day" Lola says joining in, making it a group hug, Joseph then wraps his arms around the three of them.

I smile at them.

Just then I remember when Stanley and I were thirteen and fifteen. I'm chasing him through the house.

"I'm going to get you," I call after him.

"No, you're not!"

I chase him into the backyard where Cody is lying on the grass holding a glass of water. Stanley jumps over Cody, then I run around him. In the corner of my eye, I see Cody sit up and tilt his head to the side. Stanley sees this too and starts laughing. I laugh too, then start to run faster. Stanley looks back at me and gives me that all too familiar grin.

"Is that all you got?"

I laugh and see that we're running straight for the side of the house.

"Stanley! Look-"

I stop right before hitting the wall, but Stanley runs up it!

"...Out..."

Stanley stops running and is just standing on the side of the house, his face lighting up.

"Cool!" he screams starting to jump. I fear that he's going to fall, but he just jumps on the side of the wall. "Hey, Marina! Look at me! Look what I can do!"

"Are you okay, Marina?" Joseph asks me.

I look up at them and see the four of them staring at me. I also notice that I'm crying.

"I just had a memory come back," I told them.

"Oh, my goodness! Marina!" Joseph shouts, running up to me and wrapping me in his arms.

"That's great!" Maggie exclaims.

"Today is a good day indeed," Lola says.

They all sit down in their seats.

"What did you remember?" Joseph beams at me.

"Stanley getting his zero-gravity Legacy," I tell him before finally taking a bite of my pancakes. They were delicious! Too many white chocolate chips for my taste, but I love them.

"What happened in the memory?" Maggie asks me.

"Well, I was chasing him through the house, and I almost crashed into a wall, but he ran up it and got super excited!"

"Is this your first memory since waking up?" Bud asks me.

"Actually, no," I tell them.

"You had another memory?" Joseph asks me "Oh my goodness! Why didn't you say anything! This is amazing!"

"I don't know" I tell him "I only had one other memory"

"What was it?" he asks me. "When did you have it?"

"The day Stanley was born, it came back to me two weeks ago."

"Sounds like you are really close with your brother," Bud says.

"Yeah" I tell him "We are close, and I'm good with him too."

"That's very important," Lola says, "being close with your siblings. My sister and I were never close and I regret it. That's why I'm so happy to see that my three boys were very close, and that these two are close," she says motioning to Joseph and Maggie. "And Joseph is so good with her."

"Joseph is good with children in general," Bud says, "I'm confident Joseph will be a great father and grandfather one day."

Joseph and I look at each other. It's now or never.

"One day might be sooner than you think," Joseph tells them, looking down at his hands.

"What do you mean?" Lola asks him. When Joseph doesn't look up, Bud and Lola look at me, and I quickly divert my gaze.

"I'm just going to come right out and say it," Joseph says looking up at them. He pauses for a moment. "Marina is pregnant"

They're silent. Then they look at each other. Then they look back at Joseph. They look pissed.

"What!" Bud shouts "Were you two planning this?"

"It just happened!" Joseph admitted. "We didn't plan anything."

"Why would you two even do something this irresponsible?" Lola asks.

We were silent.

"Joseph! Why would you do something this stupid with her?" Bud asks.

"Because I love her!" Joseph shouts at him "That's why!"

I start crying again.

After about a minute, his grandparents stop fuming and calm down.

"Have you two decided what you're going to do?" Lola asks us.

"No," Joseph tells her "I just found out an hour ago"

"When did you find out you were pregnant?" Lola asks me.

"Last night," I tell her.

"How far along are you?"

"About a month."

"Have you told your grandparents yet?"

"Yes."

"What did they say?"

"They weren't happy, but they weren't upset either."

"Did your grandmother tell you anything?"

"No."

"Well, you need to take a lot of vitamins and prenatals so the baby won't come out with any defects or illnesses. After breakfast, I'm going to take you to the store so we can get some prenatals. You're going to have to take them every day until you give birth"

"Thank you, Lola."
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Lola and Joseph took me to the pharmacy and got me the prenatals that I needed for my baby. Afterwards, Lola dropped me off, and I took Joseph to my parent's house. They were happy to see me, but then I told them that they were going to be grandparents. They were pissed. More pissed than Joseph's grandparents were. My dad jumped out of his seat and charged after Joseph. If it wasn't for the situation we were in, watching my dad try to strangle Joseph would have been commical.

Joseph's parents were the exact opposite. I never met his parents before, at least that I can remember, and I couldn't help but think that Joseph and Maggie were a perfect mix of them. They were actually excited. They hugged us both and were smiling. They even said that if my parents wouldn't, they would raise the baby, which was a huge relief.

All that was left to tell was the gang.

Joseph agreed to tell the guys and I would tell the girls, apart from our siblings who already knew. The girls got all giddy and congratulated me. They all said it was too soon, and I agreed. Ella asked when Joseph and I were going to get married, and I honestly told her that we didn't talk about that. Mark said that we were dumbasses, and Sam said we were screwed.

I stopped by the bakery and told Hector. He was very happy for us and congratulated me. He said that if the baby needed a name, Hector would be a perfect fit. I started to laugh.

Time passes, and I'm four months into my pregnancy. I'm starting to show. My mother comes by every once in a while to see how I'm doing - she and my father have agreed to raise the baby. Joseph's parents were a little disappointed, but then they told Maggie that they were raising her children, no questions asked. My mother also takes me to my monthly doctor's appointments. The baby is very healthy and the pregnancy is progressing along nicely.

School started again and I'm on my last year. My classes are very easy, except for Pre-Calculus. Adam, who got an A in Calculus, agreed to be my tutor. I've been spending a lot more time with my friends since we started school again and I really like that. Thankfully, the baby won't be due until the school year ends.

We take turns trailing the Liberals after school. Children and teenagers have started disappearing. All garde, no surprise. The Liberals must be abducting them. The police had three run-ins with them, and we had two. The gang made me stay on the sides and be the paramedic. I don't mind, I like healing, but I want to be more helpful. Daniella has proven to be a good ally, not getting in the way, and not being annoying like how she was when we first met her.

"Man, Hannu is _too_ good at basketball. Even with us divided, him and Cody versus the five of us, he _still_ beat us bad," Joseph tells me. He is over at my house. He's been coming over a lot lately, which I'm really glad for. I love spending time with him.

"How much?" I ask.

"Try twelve to three."

I couldn't help but laugh to myself. Three.

"I always forget how much of a talented athlete he is," Joseph says as he lies down on my bed. I lie down next to him and he puts his arm around me.

I laugh. "I can just imagine the next time we fight the Liberals, Hannu will just throw a basketball in their direction and they'll crumble."

I continue laughing at the thought, but Joseph doesn't laugh with me. I notice this and stop laughing myself. I sit up and look at him. He's looking at the side uncomfortably. I grab his face and force our eyes to meet.

"What is it?" I ask him sternly.

"Well, I um…" he starts but seems to be stuck. The look on his face just screams "nervous." He rolls his eyes around, trying to avoid eye contact. "It's just, well…"

"Joseph! My eyes are over here, out with it!"

"Alright, alright," he says with a sigh, trying to collect himself before he speaks. "Look, me and the others talked and…. we just… feel like…"

I give him a look that says "Out with it." He sighs in defeat.

"You've been doing great these past few months, but we feel like you shouldn't come with us on anymore fights with the Liberals."

"What?" I say getting off my bed and standing up.

"Well, it's because of the baby."

"The baby?" I ask. "The baby hasn't even been born yet. Besides, I can handle myself."

"You usually can, yes. But you're showing now, and the baby's in its most critical stage of development. I did my research, and we all agree it'd be safest if you were to stay away from the action, where it's safe."

"Just because I'm pregnant, doesn't mean I'm weak! If any-"

"If anything it'll make you stronger, right?" he interrupted me standing up himself. "That's true, but that's _after_ childbirth, not during pregnancy. Marina, you're getting mood swings, cravings, weak knees, headaches, and swollen body parts. It's not just dangerous for you. It's dangerous for the baby as well!"

"Why don't you believe that-"

"I _do_!" he shouts and stares me down. Joseph doesn't do that. Not that I remember. But I couldn't help but feel surprised by it. He must be serious.

"I believe that this will help you become stronger than you already are, yes. But that's not the point… Marina, open your eyes and look at reality, You're pregnant with another life. Our child. A living being that _we_ made together. If something were to happen to the two of you…"

He couldn't bring himself to continue, and I have the urge to scream at him, but his eyes and the worried look on his face, the way his body shook from whatever he was thinking of, every ounce of anger suddenly disappeared. I walk over to him, grab his hand and squeeze it softly.

After several minutes I finally speak, "I'm sorry. I know you mean well. I just can't help but feel useless if I standd aside and let you and Stanley and the others go out there and endanger yourselves without my help. Who will help you guys if things get too rough?"

"It's okay," he replied, squeezing my hand back. "John can patch us up and lead us if things get too rough. We can handle it. But we'd feel a lot better if you were here, where it's safe, to take care of our baby."

"Well, yeah, but-"

"Marina…" he looks into my eyes and I see a scared look in his face. His eyes were full of fear, but also love, to which I sigh in defeat.

"Alright… Fine, I'll stay behind."

He breathes in relief and hugs me tight.

"Thank you. I'll feel a lot better knowing you're both safe."

"Yea… If that's what you want. Just promise me that our child will not grow up without a father."

"I promise, as long as you promise to be safe."

"I promise."

Obviously I don't like this, but what else am I supposed to say to my scared boyfriend. He learned that he's gonna be the father of our child, while fighting a Liberal revolution. I get it, he's scared. So am I. But…. Should I really just stand idly by while the ones I love endanger themselves?
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Stanley and Cody have just headed out to fight the liberals, with me not far behind.

It's been two weeks since my conversation with Joseph. I have been doing a lot of thinking, and there's no way I'm letting my family and my close friends put themselves in danger while I'm at the sidelines. I know I promised Joseph I wouldn't, but how could I? That's the thing: I can't. So just like that, the moment Stanley and Cody leave to rendezvous with the others, I wait five minutes before sneaking out myself and following them.

"Sorry, guys, but I'm not letting you walk into danger without me," I whisper to myself.

On the way there, I make sure to stick to the shadows, not letting my brother see me or my cousin hear me. I follow them to an ice cream place on Main Street where they meet John, Daniella, Once, and Hannu. I notice a gun shop right next to the ice cream parlor. That must be where Sarah, Sam, and Mark got the guns from during the fight. Then I follow them to an abandoned warehouse that used to store stuffed animals.

Why here? What have they been learning about the Liberals without me?

I'll get those answers later.

My phone vibrates in my pocket. I look to see that it's Joseph calling me.

"I'm sorry, my beloved." I ignore it and put it back in my pocket. I love him, but I can't talk to him right now. I have to focus.

I see my friends sneak in the back. I wait ten seconds, then I follow suit.

I look around the warehouse.

It's quiet.

Too quiet.

There's nothing but dusty crates as far as my eyes can see. I put my hands on my growing stomach and take a few breaths.

Everything's going to be fine.

I slowly walk farther into the warehouse.

Where are my friends?

What are the Liberals doing here?

My phone vibrates again. I check to see that it's Joseph again. I sigh and ignore his call. He's going to be pissed when he finds out I'm here.

What are they pla-

"What are you doing here?" I hear an angry whisper.

I turn around and see Once gaping angrily at me.

"I came to help."

"Are you crazy?!" She walks up to me and is practically in my face screaming as quietly as she can. "You have to leave. Your daughter's in danger!"

"She's fine... Or he. I still don't-"

"I'm taking you out of here."

"But I can't just sit on the side and let the people I love endanger themselves!" I'm quietly screaming at her now too.

"Think of Joseph. Think of your baby. Do you really want-"

She isn't able to finish that thought. Someone wrapped their arms around her and covered her mouth. She immediately grabs their arms and flips the Liberal over her head. She looks at me.

"Marina, run!"

Before her words even register, there's a cloth over my mouth and my hands are forcefully pinned behind my back. I try to push them away, but there's something toxic on the cloth and it's getting hard for me to breathe. I try using my telekinesis to knock it away, but it's hard to focus.

"Let her go, you bitch," I hear Once say.

I feel my phone vibrate, probably Joseph calling again. I feel a Liberal take my phone out of my back pocket and laugh.

Then I black out.

I wake up with a monster headache.

I look around and I see that I'm in a small rock cell with nothing inside of it. There is a blue see-through panel as the fourth wall.

What is that?

I slowly approach it, and extend my hand to it. When I touch it, a jolt throws me back and I immediately feel nauseous.

I black out again.

I have an even bigger monster headache when I awaken again.

How long have I been out? Could be hours, could be a day or two. There's no natural light in this cell to help me pass time, but that doesn't bother me because I can see perfectly no matter the lighting. I just wish I knew how long I've been in here.

I try to sit up, but immediately lie back down because I feel like I'm going to vomit. I stay lying down for what feels like hours. I sit up again, and most of the headache feels like it's subsided. I carefully stand up. When I don't fall back down, I put my hand on my stomach to make sure my baby's okay. I feel him or her roll over.

My baby's fine, but am I?

I walk over to the blue wall and get my face as close to it as I can. I can hear it crackling. What is this? This doesn't look Loric. It kind of looks like something I'd find on a Mogadorian ship. What's it doing here?

I spot something in the corner of my eye. I look down and see a plate of mashed potatoes, green beans, and a glass of water.

I'm being held prisoner!

This must be where they've taken the abducted kids.

Where are we?

How'd they get their hands on these Mogadorian cells anyways?

Too many questions and none of them are being answered, but I do know one thing. I have got to get myself, my baby, and all these other kids out of here.

"Do you really think the elders will give up their position for thirty three kids?"

I stop blasting the energy shield with my ice powers and listen closely.

"Maybe" a second voice, male, says. "If we get more then probably"

The two voices seem to be a good distance away, but I can hear them perfectly. I get my ear as close to the shield and listen.

"They better," the first voice, female, says. "I don't want these kids to die."

What!

"You're soft," the man says. "It's them or us"

"I know they're garde," the female says, "and we can't get Cepans to be the new elders without trading their lives, but they're children, teenagers, and I think one of them's pregnant"

I put my hand on my growing stomach and take a deep breath as quietly as I can. They are not laying a finger on my baby!

"The more we collect, the higher our chances of us winning will be" the man says "don't forget why you joined the Liberation"

The voices seem to be getting farther away and it's getting harder to listen, but I heard enough. If I don't get out of here and get to my friends or the authorities, we're all going to die.
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I don't know how long I've been in here. Hard to tell, but my belly has grown more, telling me it's been at least a few weeks. All I do is sleep, eat, and blast the walls with my ice legacy. I have no way of escaping. I even tried the little door where they bring my food through, with no luck. I might be thin, but not that thin, especially with my pregnant belly. The Liberals must have put a lot of time into these prison cells.

Where are they even keeping us?

The food they give me isn't enough to feed a person, let alone a pregnant teenager. I feel myself growing weaker every day, and I'm absolutely famished.

If I don't get out of here soon...

"Marina."

I hear a voice whisper and the person shakes me awake. I bolt up straight ready to punch someone in the face, but I freeze when I see her.

"Maggie! What are you doing here?" I'm very happy happy to see her, but also confused. I give her a hug. I had several fantasies of being busted out, but ninety percent of them centered around Joseph, and he was pissed at me in almost all of them. In one Stanley busted me out, then punches me in the arm and calls me stupid. Then he gives me a hug and takes me out for tacos.

I've had a lot of time in here...

"I got myself captured to come and find you," she tells me in a whisper, hugging me back.

"Is your brother okay with this?!" I whisper back.

"Not at all!" She lets go of me and grabs my hands. "When Once told us that you were captured, Stanley was pissed and said we had to bail you out."

"Thank goodness for that, because there was no way I could get out of here by myself. I've tried every possible way but these guys really know what they're doing ..." Then I realized something. The shield is still up. "How'd you even get in here? The shield is still up."

"I have a new legacy. Anyways, we staged an ambush and they put a cloth over my mouth and I blacked out. Next thing I know I'm in a cell, then I got out and found you in an hour"

"But how?" I as again quietly.

She squeezes my hand tighter and stands me up. Then we walk over to the wall opposite from the energy shield, and she pulls me through it. I see nothing but black until we reach the other side.

The room we walk into is an empty cell with no shield up.

"Now come on," Maggie says. "Joseph and Stanley should be outside waiting for us."

"So how come the others sent you and not Maren-Elizabeth?" I ask her as we walk out of the cell and look both ways.

"Because I had a better chance of sneaking out without being detected." We walk down the hall, hand in hand. "If Maren-Elizabeth came in, she would have had to wait invisibly in the cell and that would have raised an alarm."

"I still can't believe your brother let you come in here."

"He didn't have a choice, and he knew it, everyone did. Plus, I can handle myself now. No one wanted to send me in, but it was that or let something happen to you, and none of us wanted to risk that."

We pass a few cells with kids inside. One boy, around eight years old, comes up to the energy shield. "Please get me out," he begs with his watery blue eyes.

"We will," I promise him. "But we're coming back with reinforcements."

"Rein-wha?"

Maggie pulls on my hand and we continue walking. When we reach the end of the hall, I put my ear against the wall to make sure there's no one on the other side, and we walk through it. This room had a couch and some chairs, and a refreshment stand. It's a lounge. This must also be their base of operations!

"What happens if we walk through a wall and there are Liberals on the other side?"

"We're screwed."

We walk to the door on the adjacent wall and slowly poke our heads out. There are three Liberals outside heading in our direction.

Shoot!

We don't take any chances. We run to the wall opposite where we came in through and walk through it. It's a restroom, and the urinals tell me it's a men's room. Maggie crouches down and checks the stalls.

"It's empty," she tells me.

"How do we get out of here?" I ask her.

"We just keep walking until we're outside."

"How long will that take? They're bound to notice soon that we're gone."

"Let's not dwell on that."

We walk to the other side of the bathroom, still hand in hand. I put my ear against the wall and hear a voice. I put my ear on the adjacent wall and listen. I don't hear anything, so we walk through it.

"Man," Maggie complains, "this is the sixth time I've encountered prison cells."

"They're all empty," I say when we've walked down the hallway. "How many kids are they planning on capturing?"

"Do you know why?"

"They're planning on using as many kids as possible. Our lives for Cepans to be the new elders."

"These people are sick... How many do they have?"

"Thirty-something, last time I checked."

We reach the end of the hall and I put my ear against it. I don't hear anything. Maggie and I squeeze each other's hands and we walk through it. We're now in an empty cave hallway, but when I look to my left I see natural sunlight coming inside.

"We made it!" I exclaim, then cover my mouth in fear that someone heard me.

Maggie and I run to the opening, still hand in hand. Once outside, I take a deep breath and hug myself. The air smells so nice and the sunlight feels so warm. I look up and see the sun high in the sky. It must be noon. I turn around and see one of Lorien's famous red mountains. So this is where they've been hiding everyone. In the mountains.

With the luck we've had, of course the alarm would go off at this second.

"Run!" Maggie shouts.

We start running downhill, but we can't get very far because of the incline. Maggie trips and falls on me, almost knocking me over. I've seen a lot of Stanley's movies to know that when the stupid girl falls, she's doomed.

Next thing I know Maggie grabs my shirt from behind, and the whole world is yanked from under me and I feel a little disoriented. I turn around and see that the mountain is a good distance from me, the alarms barely reaching my ears.

"You had me worried sick!" Joseph yells, pulling Maggie into a tight hug. He must have been the one to grab my shirt and get us out of there.

"I told you I can handle myself," Maggie tells him, hugging him back.

While hugging his little sister, Joseph looks at me. I smile warmly at him, but I can see he's very upset. He lets go of Maggie and is front of me in a split second. He pulls me into a gentle hug, and I hug him back. I try and pull him closer to me, but our child won't let me.

"I missed you," I tell him.

"What were you thinking, Marina?" he asks me softly. "I could have lost both of you."

"I'm sorry."

"You promised."

I start to cry. "I know."

He lets go of me and wipes the falling tears from my face. "I forgive you. Because of you, we now know where their hideout is and where they're holding these kids hostage."

I'm still crying. "How can you forgive me so easily?"

"Because you always act from your heart. Even when it is pretty stupid."

I smile at him, then we kiss.

"We're busting these kids out and killing their leader," he says to us. "Tonight."

We find Stanley ten minutes later. He picks me up in a bear hug and spins me around. He kisses me on the cheek, then yells at me for being absolutely stupid. I don't blame him. We then make it back to Hannu's house where everyone was waiting for us. They were all happy to see me and were all hugging me. I was in the mountain for six weeks. I told them everything, even about the cells.

"First the coma, now this," Sam jokes. "Damn, Marina, how much are you going to make us worry?"

"What about Grandma and Grandpa?" I ask.

"They're in a panic," Cody says. "We should head over and tell them you're okay."

"We'll do that later," Stanley says, interrupting. "We have bigger things to worry about then worried grandparents."
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I ate half of Hannu's fridge, then all fifteen of us were back at the mountain by sunset. I told them I couldn't sit on the sidelines anymore, and they didn't object. They probably don't want me to do something stupid again.

"What's the plan?" Hannu asks.

"Get the kids and kill their leader," Stanley tells him sternly.

"Seriously," Hannu asks, "What is the plan?"

"We have to think this through," Adam says. "Last time went well, but we still need to be cautious."

"Why didn't we come up with a plan sooner?" Ella asks

"Because we don't know their base," John tells her. "Maggie, Marina, which mountain is it?"

"The one on the far left," I tell him, recognizing it. "But the inside was huge so they might have more than one mountain."

"Let's keep that in mind," John says. "The smartest thing will be to split up in groups. Adam, think you can take out their security system?"

"No problem," he says, grabbing Once's hand. He seems nervous.

"It's okay to be nervous," Joseph tells him. "This is Mogadorian technology we're dealing with."

"Do they even have a security system?" Daniella asks.

"I saw some cameras while I was getting Marina out," Maggie tells her. I didn't see any cameras, but I don't say so.

"Then how come the alarm didn't go off sooner?" I ask.

"Maybe luck was on our side," Maggie assumes. "Does it matter? We're out."

"Let's split into five teams." John says. "Maren-Elizabeth, can you get Adam to the control room undetected?"

"Sure can," she says, walking over to Adam, grabbing his hand, and turning them invisible. Once lets go of Adam's hand and laughs. Adam laughs a little too, relieving a little of his stress.

John smiles at them once they're visible again, and he looks at Ella. He must be saying something telepathically to her, because she grins and grabs Maren-Elizabeth's hand.

"Ella's going to tell me when you disabled their system," John tells Adam. Then he thinks for a few moments. "Cody and Marina... no..."

"Need some help?" Ella jokes.

"Yeah, as a matter of fact," he admits. "Coming up with plans all the time isn't so easy."

"Maggie and I can lead the kids out," I say.

"Perfect," John says. "Better yet, let's do four teams. Sarah, Mark, go with them. Think you can do it?"

"Most definitely," Sarah tells him.

"Shouldn't be too hard," Mark says.

"Stanley, Joseph, Daniella, you guys are with me," John announces. "Once, Sam, Hannu and Cody are the last group. Everyone cool with that?"

"I'm down," Sam says "What are our two groups going to do?"

"Take out as many Liberals as we can," Stanley says.

"So wait," Hannu says skeptically. "You mean... kill them?"

"We do what we must," John tells him. "You can tie them up, or you can knock them out. You don't have to kill if you don't want to. My group will confront the leader," John says. "Hannu, your group will be our reinforcements. Adam, once you're done, Ella will signal us to come in and the three of you do what's necessary. Stay in the control room and monitor the cameras. If you see danger, Ella, send us a message. If any Liberals come in-"

"We take them out," Maren-Elizabeth says finishing his thought. "Now then." She grabs Adam's and Ella's hands, and they go invisible.

"Wait" Adam says, letting go of Maren-Elizabeth's hand and turning visible. He pulls Once into a hug and gives her a big kiss.

Ella runs to John and they bear hug each other. Maren-Elizabeth goes over to Sam and hugs him.

"Be careful, little sister," John tells Ella in a hushed tone.

"Don't worry," she tells him. "I learned from the best."

He lets go of her and beams proudly. "What happened to the baby sister who always needed me?"

"She's still here, only she's stronger."

"And strong she is." He puts his hands on her shoulders. "You're not that same little girl I thought you were, and I'm proud of you."

She kisses him on the cheek. "See you soon, big brother." She grabs Maren-Elizabeth's hand.

Adam finishes his goodbye to Once and grabs Maren-Elizabeth's hand as well.

Then they were gone.

We wait about ninety minutes, then John says it is time. I kiss Joseph long and hard. Then he gives Maggie a huge squeeze. While he hugs his sister, I go up to Stanley and wrap my arms around him. He hugs me back.

"Take care, big sis."

"You too, little bro."

"Be careful with my nephew."

"You mean _my_ child."

"Could be a girl," Cody adds.

I give Cody a quick hug and hear Joseph talking with Maggie.

"I'm so proud of you," he tells her. "You've come so far. Just don't go too far, I still need you."

"I'll always be here," she tells him.

Then we all separate after a few more farewells.

The four of us make it to the same tunnel Maggie and I came out of earlier this afternoon. You would think there would be security around the mountain, but it's completely deserted. I don't know where the other groups went, but I hope they're okay. We come to a door that I didn't see earlier and I put my ear against it. I don't hear anyone and I grab Maggie's hand. Sarah grabs her other hand, and Mark puts his hands on her shoulders. Then we walk through the door. Adam disabled the system, but we don't want to take any chances.

"Where are they being held?" Sarah whispers.

"Not sure," I whisper back. "I didn't really get a good look"

"Aren't you supposed to have night vision?" Mark jokes quietly.

I playfully elbow him in the ribs and we start walking. We see empty cells, just how I predicted. There was no one in here earlier. We walk along, pausing every once in a while to make sure we're not spotted.

It's been thirty minutes. How come we haven't seen any Liberals yet?

After walking through two more walls, we reach the prison area where some teenagers are being held.

"How'd you get out?" a girl with greenish-brown eyes and curly blonde hair asks.

"Long story," I tell her, "but we're going to get you out. All of you. I'm Marina."

"Paige," she tells me. "Have you seen my brother?"

"No," I tell her. "Who his he?"

"His name is Beck, he has green eyes and brown curly hair."

"I'll look out for him," I tell her.

"Help us find the release switch," Maggie tells me from behind.

"Be right back," I tell Paige.

The four of us look on the wall until Mark finds an alien-looking panel that looks like it can release everyone in this hallway.

"How do we turn it off?" Maggie asks.

"Beats me," Sarah says. She reaches for a button, then Maggie grabs her hand.

"We need to be careful. Any one of these can sound an alarm."

"But Adam disabled the system. It shouldn't raise any alarms"

"We still shouldn't risk it," Mark says, studying the panel. "I learned a little about tech from Adam. I'm our best chance at disabling this."

"When did he teach you?" I ask, wishing we had Lexa's hacking skills. Well, "Dream Lexa."

"He was helping me in Trig and he had a book on him, so I made the mistake of asking him about it. Let's hope it paid off"

He fiddles with the panel for about five minutes, then it starts clicking.

"Oh no, what'd you do?" I ask.

To my relief, the panels are turned off.

Mark smirks at me, and the three of us smile at him and quietly thank him with our eyes. All the kids slowly come out of their cells. We put our index fingers to our lips. Then all of us check the cells to make sure everyone is out. Paige runs to a boy with curly brown hair.

"Follow us," Sarah says as loud as she dares. "We're going to get you all out of here."

"Prison riot," the boy who must be Beck says, which makes some of the kids and I chuckle.

There are fifteen teenagers, not including us, in the hallway. The four of us give each other a quick look, quietly deciding not to split up, and we start walking, Mark and I in the front, the fifteen in the middle, and Sarah and Maggie in the back of the group.

We reach the end of a hallway and Mark and I poke our heads around. I see someone headed our way. I signal Mark, and he gets as close to the wall as possible. When the Liberal makes it to us, Mark jumps on him and quickly snaps his neck and he falls to the floor.

I gape at Mark "You weren't supposed to kill him"

"I only knocked him out" he then bends down and checks the Liberal's pulse "I think... yeah, he's out cold"

We walk another fifteen minutes and I hear Maggie in the back. "It's a trap!"

"What happened?" I ask her.

"Ella just told me telepathically that Once, Cody, Sam, and Hannu were captured." She and Sarah run up to us as they say, "We got out so easily earlier today because they wanted us to. I don't know what they're planning, but it can't be good. We have to get out of here!"

"What's Ella saying?" Sarah asks.

"She's not answering me!"

"This is _not_ good," Mark says.

"Wait!" Maggie says. "Ella's saying that a bunch of them are headed our way! What do we do?"

"We fight," I say.

"No!" Sarah snaps. "You can hurt your baby. We have to run."

"Ella says to turn around," Maggie tells us. "She'll try and guide us out"

We didn't have to tell the children twice. They started running before we did. Maggie runs past them and leads the way. We make a few turns and she stops.

"We're on our own," Maggie says. "Liberals got into the control room!"

Mark curses.

"We have to help them" I say.

"We have to help _them_," Sarah says, gesturing to the fifteen people behind us. "We have to stick to the plan."

"Plan's gone," Maggie says. "We do what we must."

Paige and Beck run up to us.

"So is it every garde for himself?" Beck asks.

"No," Sarah says sternly.

And that's when they come. Ten Liberals come from each side, making it twenty to nineteen. Odds aren't too bad. They'd be better if they didn't have guns, but they do, and not just any guns. Mogadorian blasters.

"Where the hell did you get those anyway?" Mark shouts.

The Liberals just laugh, and they open fire.

I instinctively duck, moving a few of the blasts to the walls with my powers. Some of the kids scream and jump from fear as they scatter to the walls to avoid enemy fire.

Mark and Sarah quickly spring into action, jumping off the walls with some crazy parkour tricks and assaulting some of the Liberals in doing so. Mark crouches down, and Sarah jumps on his back to kick another in the face.

I pick one of them up by the foot with my mind. I lift him four feet into the air, and I use him to knock three others down. _Play ball_, I laugh quietly to myself.

Maggie drags one or two Liberals through the wall and comes back into the fray. She then runs over to the kids.

I see four kids running away, and I see this one boy grab a Liberal and run up the wall, onto the ceiling, and dropping them on their head.

I hear Paige singing a song, and there's a Liberal next to her firing on his own comrades.

I think she has mind control, or is a siren. Sweet! Wait, how come she didn't use that to escape sooner? No time to think about that. I see a Liberal in the corner of my eye and I freeze the floor, making him slip and fall. A girl with red hair, probably dyed, releases fire from her hand, burning the Liberal and making them run away. She must have Lumen like John.

I turn around to fight another guard, but I don't see any. I do a quick three-sixty and realize that all the Liberals are either unconscious on the floor, or far away after fleeing. I also see three Garde unconscious, and four more severely injured. The four that ran off at first came back and were picking up the unconscious kids.

I see Beck might have a broken arm, and Paige is trying to support him.

"We have to get out of here," Maggie warns us. "Ella, Adam, and Maren-Elizabeth are locked in the control room."

"What happened to them?" I ask her.

"They fought them off and locked themselves in. No one can get inside, but they can't get out either."

"We should go and help them," Sarah says.

"But we have _them_ to worry about," Mark says gesturing to the fifteen.

"I can lead them out," Paige says, her and Beck coming up to us.

"Are you sure?" I ask her.

She smiles at me. "You helped me. Let me help you."

"Besides," Beck says, "my sister's a siren. We can handle ourselves."

"You came in here to free us, right?" Paige asks "We can help you free others. Who knows, maybe the others will help us free other kids too."

"My little cousin is still in here!" It's the girl with Lumen. "Bel is only eight. I can't leave without him."

"Let's split up," Paige says "What's your name?"

"Belle," the girl with Lumen says. Bel and Belle, how original.

"You take a team and find your cousin, free as many as you can. Beck and I will lead the rest out of here. Marina, you four go help your friends."

"Are you sure?" I ask her.

"Shouldn't be too hard," she says, smiling at me. "Thank you for saving us. Oh, and congratulations," she points at my growing stomach. I smile at her, then she, and her brother gather. Twelve of them leave, leaving three to run off in the other direction.

"Good luck," the three kids, Belle, a girl, and a boy say.

"You too," Maggie says back to them.

When they're gone, I ask Maggie, "Can you tell Ella we're on our way?"

"I can't talk to her," she replies. "She can only talk to me."

"Well, they're about to find out," Mark says, and we run.

We don't stick to the hallway. When we reach the end, we all grab Maggie and we walk through a bunch of walls. I stop counting after twelve. I'm not sure how long it took us, but we eventually find the control room, and the three of them.

"I told you not to come!" Ella says, furious. "It's dangerous!"

Mark, Sarah, and I give Maggie a look.

"She did," Maggie says, "but we had to. At least we can get you out now."

"Hey, Adam, how come you didn't try using that earthquake legacy of yours to wipe them out?" Mark asks him.

"Gee, I don't know. Let me do it now and- of course I tried it! It didn't work!"

I walk over to the monitors and gasp. "Uh, guys?" I usher them over and we all look at the monitors. A few of the screens had Belle and the other two kids breaking a bunch of little kids out, she's hugging a little boy that looks familiar, then I realize he's the same boy I talked to earlier. I see Once and Hannu talking to the other two teenagers, and Sam and Cody calming a bunch of little kids down.

"They made it out," Maren-Elizabeth says.

On other screens, I see my brother, and I don't like what I see. Joseph is helping him up, while using his telekinesis to throw some Liberals away from them. They look like they're in the center of the mountain with how big the room is. There are a lot of Liberals! John and Daniella are head on with the leader, trying to hit him, but the leader is dodging John's punches as if he were in slow motion. Daniella is trying to stone gaze him, but she keeps missing. I know it's the leader because he's wearing the same hood from the club.

"They're getting creamed," Mark says.

"We have to help them," Adam says.

"But first I have to get us out of here," Maggie says. "How do we get there?"

"Maybe this will help," Ella says, unfolding a map.

"So here we are in the control room..." Adam says, pointing to the map.

"This looks like the room they're fighting in," Maren-Elizabeth says. "Think you can get us there, Maggie?"

She studies the map a little and says, "No problem."

We all grabbed Maggie's hands, arms, and shoulders, and we walk through the wall out of the control room. It took us about ten minutes. We even entered a room with Liberals inside, but we just kept on running until we reached the center, where the fighting was very much being taken place.

Once inside, five Liberals see us and charge, but Adam uses his earthquake generation to knock them down.

"Oh! So these guys get knocked down," he complains, "but the others don't!"

"Worry about that later," I tell him. I scan the crowd and find Joseph and Stanley. Stanley is on the floor, his blue shirt stained red, and Joseph is teleporting everywhere, punching and kicking Liberals left and right.

I shout for Maren-Elizabeth to cover me, then she and I run towards my injured brother, her using her elements legacy against the Liberals around Joseph, blowing them away with a gust. When I get to Stanley, I see that there's a knife in his side. I take it out and press my hands to his injury.

"You can't go one day without getting stabbed?" I joke as I heal him.

When he's all closed up, he gives me a quick hug, then Joseph helps me up. Maren-Elizabeth raises Stanley to his feet.

"You good?" Joseph asks me.

"Yeah," I smile at him. I shoot an icicle past his head and it goes through a Liberal's shoulder.

I feel someone grab my shoulders and I hear Stanley say, "Wanna make some popsicles?"

He then grabs my hand, sending a shock wave through me, and we run through the crowd, me freezing Liberals as we run. After about a minute, I count seven "popsicles." There are about forty Liberals still standing, but not for long. I don't see Maren-Elizabeth and Joseph, but I assume they're holding hands invisible teleporting randomly because I see Liberals falling over left and right and being swung around.

I see Adam, Mark, and Sarah in the far corner on the opposite side of the room. Mark has managed to get his hands on a blaster. Sarah is hiding behind him, and Adam is using his quakes and telekinesis to keep them at bay.

I shoot another icicle, but I miss. Four Liberals have me and Stanley pinned against the wall, so Stanley pulls my hand and we run up the wall. We then jump over the Liberals, and I freeze them on the way down.

Skills!

I turn around and spot Ella and Maggie holding hands. Liberals are trying to grab them, but they're running through them. One tries to jump them, but he falls through them. Those two little girls are literally untouchable! A liberal shoots a blaster in their direction and they get separated. They both fall. A liberal picks Maggie up by the front of her shirt.

Just then Joseph appears behind and grabs the liberal's head. "Not my sister, you bitch!" and he snaps the liberal's neck.

Stanley and I run more and I freeze the floor, then we bump into something invisible. Maren-Elizabeth becomes visible in front of us.

"There are too many of them!" I say, forming an ice ball in my hands.

Maren-Elizabeth extends her hand towards it and it grows bigger. We bring the ball higher and together we make an indoor snowstorm, dropping hail on Liberal's heads. We even manage to blow away most of the Liberals crowding around Adam, Mark, and Sarah.

I notice Sarah's leg is bleeding. I make my way to her as fast as I can.

"Need some help?" I ask, grabbing her leg and healing it. My training with Adelina has really paid off because I'm able to heal wounds three times as fast now.

"Thanks," Sarah says. "Adam could use your help, too"

I turn around and see Adam grabbing his bloody shoulder while Mark is providing him cover fire. I run to Adam and press my hands to his shoulder. He thanks me.

I look out into the fight and see Joseph has turned into a giant lion and is swiping Liberals with his paws.

Not many Liberals are standing now, probably only ten. Maybe we can-

A deafening scream. Everyone stops fighting and sees Daniela turning the Liberal's beloved leader into stone! Once he's completely turned, John does a roundhouse kick to the leader's face and he crumbles into dust.

Joseph in his lion form takes out the last of the paralyzed Liberals. Pretty soon they're all unconscious, and only the eleven of us remain.

We won!


	15. Chapter 15

Maggie and Joseph leave to go get the authorities while the rest of us spread out around the mountain to make sure nobody gets out but captured kids. I ran into Once and Cody, who were surprised to see me with a small group of kids who were all around ten years old, and I told them what happened. A huge wave of relief swarmed over her face and she gave me a big hug. Cody cheered and went to high five me, and of course we missed. Outside, the sun was high in the sky, meaning we were in the mountain overnight.

Walker came with an army of her own and they swarmed the mountain. They brought out Liberals in handcuffs and in body bags. It took them three hours to clear the mountain of Liberals and kidnapped children.

"Just who was this leader anyways?" Walker asked us.

We couldn't answer because none of us knew who he was. I couldn't help but think of Setrakus Ra. She thanked us for our help and told us to go home, and to never interfere with police business ever again.

All of us felt like we should celebrate, but we were too tired to do so. We all agreed to go out to dinner tomorrow. We said our goodbyes and I made my way home to face my grandparents.

Why does this all feel too good to be true?

Two and a half months pass since we defeated the Liberals. I am over eight months pregnant and my belly looks like if one of the others stuffed one of Hannu's basketballs under their shirt. Joseph actually did it and we compared.

School has just ended and I'm officially graduated. As for what I want to do for the rest of my life, I'm really not sure, but I'm thinking that I'd like to be a writer. After all, I have a great idea for a story about ten kids who go to Earth and are the last of their kind.

Everyday I think about the Liberals. Who was their leader? Where did they get Mogadorian technology? Are there still more out there? These questions will always be with me. Joseph tells me not to worry about it, but how can I not?

These questions will have to be put on hold, for tonight is the Quartermoon celebration. I put on the nicest maternity shirt I have, which is nothing more than a blue-and-black blouse, and a pair of khaki pants. Stanley and Cody got all festive as well wearing nice button down shirts and black pants. Stanley and Cody both had blue shirts on, so Stanley went to go change into his purple one.

"Purple is not your color," I tell him jokingly.

"I think he looks great!" Cody jokes.

We meet the whole gang in the park to party and watch the firework show. Our grandparents didn't feel like coming out, so it's just all of us kids going nuts. I've got to say, Lorien looks more beautiful with both of its moons hanging proudly in the sky.

For the next several hours, I forget about all my worries and responsibilities, and I just have a blast doing what teenagers should be doing. Before the firework show, Joseph and I are sitting underneath a big tree in the park watching everyone go nuts. In the distance, I see Maggie and Ella silly string Cody. The three of them laugh, and Cody swoops Ella in a hug and kisses her on the cheek. She laughs again and playfully slaps him.

"I think he likes her," Joseph says, squeezing my hand.

"I feel sorry for him if he does," I say, squeezing his hand back.

"What makes you say that?"

"I know she doesn't feel that way about him," I say, remembering about her crush on my brother.

I watch sadly as Cody puts Ella down, and Hannu swings both girls over his shoulders. They both scream and laugh. Cody sighs and slowly holds his own hand. He takes a deep breath, and hangs his head.

It was hard for me to get used to Cody, what with him having Five's face, hair, and everything else, but I love my cousin, I realize that now, and I'll do anything to protect him. I hope things work out for him.

Just then, Daniela comes up behind him and jumps on his back. Cody almost falls over, but he supports her and flies in the air. She screams and I can hear Cody laugh.

I think he'll be okay.

I lean my head on Joseph's shoulder. "The baby will be here soon."

"I know," he says. "I can't believe how fast your pregnancy went."

"It's crazy, but we'll be okay."

He cups his hand under my chin, gently makes me face him, and gives me the softest kiss I've ever received. "We'll be more than okay."

I smile at him, and gently put my hand on the side of his face. "I love you."

"Marina... I love you too. I love you more than anything on this planet and in this universe. I think about you not being in my life, and... I can't handle the thought. I can't imagine my life without you, and I don't want to spend another second of it without you."

He reaches into his pocket and takes out something small and I can't see what it is. He gently lays his hand under mine and spreads my fingers apart. He then uses his other hand and slowly places a diamond ring on my finger.

"Will you marry me?" he asks.

I cry hard, for nothing in the cosmos can make me happier. "Yes," I whisper. "Yes," I say again louder.

He smiles big, and we lean in and kiss each other passionately, wrapping our arms around each other. The moment our lips touch, I hear the first firework go off.


	16. Chapter 16

I'm cuddling with Joseph in my room, talking about where we're going to move into together when it happens.

My stomach starts to hurt.

"Are you okay?" my fiancee asks me.

"I think- Ow!" That's when I realize what's happening. "Contractions!"

Joseph starts to panic a little. He quickly takes a deep breath and runs out to yell to my grandparents that it's time.

They get me in the car and drive me to the same hospital where I woke up in. I'm in the waiting room for two hours with Stanley and Joseph getting their hands crushed by mine, and I soon enter the room, my family having to wait outside. After a much too long childbirth, and projectile vomiting twice, the baby is finally here.

My son.

I start to cry as I watch him cry, and the doctor wraps him up in a hospital blanket. When he's done, the doctor hands me my baby, and my mouth hurts from how much I'm smiling.

"Hello, Naveen."

I study my son's sleeping face as the doctor goes into the hallway to get my family. He has a lot of curly brown hair. That's Joseph's.

He has my cheekbones, but that's where the similarities seem to stop.

He has Joseph's eye shape, Joseph's nose, Joseph's chin, Joseph's ears, Joseph's chin.

Does he have my feet? I pull the blanket from around his feet and check.

Yes! He does have my feet.

I love my baby so much. I will kill anyone who harms him. I don't believe that I've ever been this happy. When I see Joseph, I'm going to thank him for our baby, and I know he's going to grow up and be handsome just like his father. Maybe our next few children will look like me and not just have my cheekbones and feet.

I gently stroke Naveen's cheek, and he opens his eyes.

"You even have your father's eyes!"

The End


End file.
